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13 ARE I ! who ne'er have felt the magic wand. 
Which bright-ey*d Genius with benignant hand 
Complacent waves o'er fome^ and gives the wreath^ 
That laurel-wreath, whofe bloom fiirvives our death ; 
Dare I unknown, launch forth my little bark, 5 

On the world's ftormy fea,, whofe bofom's dark 
With wrecks by wayward deftiny confign'd 
To all the fiiry of the threat'ning wind ? 
Dare I, in view of all the low'ring fiorms,. 
Which haunt mortality in various forms^ to 

With. eye undaunted brave the critic's frowns ? 
Hear cenfure murm'ring trudis my candour owns 2 
This knowledge Jelt, fhall I abalh'd retreat ? 
Or, trembling face the foe, and danger meet ?' 

In 









(vi) 

In doubt I ftand — But fome fair form I {py, 15 

Beaming with radiance on ray tearful eye 
Bedeck'd in fmiles flie comes> and Hope her name. 
She fays, " Ne*er fix thy daring eyes on Fame, 
" Her clarion trump muft breathe a Homer*s fire ; 
She weeps when death has broke aShakfpeare's lyre, 20 
Pope's fweeteft melody muft bribe her tongue. 
And Dry den yield, tbofe themes- which (he has fung ; 
** To her thou muft not look to found thy name, 
" For flie thy bold prefumption would proclaim: 
" With juftice.doe ; but if no ill' defign ' 25 

" To ftab.the heairt, of Virtue marks thy line, 
" If thou doft feel mild* Pity's foothing wing 
«* To fan thy mind, and bid thee plaintive fing 
" Some melting tale that will draw forth a figh, 
" Fetch an inftin&ive tear from fomow's eye; 30 
" Then offer to the woi^d thy artlefsfbng, 
" I'll try to fpften e'en the critic*s tongue ; 
** I too will own the fault as mine alone, 
" Youth, pleads thy pardon, youth to error prone"; 
" But if condemned — thy firft- attempt Ihould fail, 30 
" Tho* the world frown and at thy folly rail, 

« Tell 
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" Tell them 'twas Hope, that urg'd thee once to try, 
" Tell them 'twas Hope, that check'dthy rifmg figh." 

Thefe words I hezurd, I felt their opiate balm, 
Shed o'er my trembling foul a foothing calm; 40 

Should all I dread — ^be found alas too true. 
Should I convinc'd too late, have caufe to rue 
The bold attempt — forgive my erring quill i 
A woman pleads, oh 1 criticifm be ftill. 
Nor pluck the bandage from thy falcon's eyej, 45 

Where but a timid neftling leams' to fly. 
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ARGUMENT. 

* 

XHB p<xm opals with a ilefciiption of the cafUe of Rodolpho— lui chanfter tad that 
of his daughter Agnes— his intention of going to the holy war»i refl c ft ioos on thofe 
wur»-^Rod<dpho calls Agnes to take leave of her-^his agitation at her fi^ tender- 
neis — the progreis of paitntBl loTCM^oAolplio^s advice to A gn e s * » h e ac^unts her 
"with his intention of AiaiTying hftr at his mufo to Q^M^^.jihom Ae difiike»-^iiis 
'departure-.4?efle&iont on the abufe of parental authority^Hhe joys of mutual love— > 
- Agne&'s fonDw^ihe iceks relief in friendfliip-^the happineis of a cottager's life — 
Agnes cdmed by time wifiies for her father's return in the hope that iOie might be 
able to induce him to change his intexition— *<i ftorm in the night-— Agnes calls up 
the domeftics^^-defcription 6f iheia'trnpralSfed vlitk feap— Albctt difoovered wounded 
by a fall^Agnes affe£led by it*— he b attended during his fllnfft. by the oixibr of Agnes 
..Jhe vifits him — their mutual love^he acquaints Oodfiney who is hit imcle ther»> 
with — interview between Godfrey, Albert and Agnes— Godfrey commands AlbeK 
to go to his caftle— the parting fcene between Albert and Agnes, 
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N Norfolk's plains an ancient cafile ftoodi 
Proud in its height, the floating q^ud it woo'd ; 
lu lofty turrets capt with mifty veils, . . 
Seem'd to the gazing eye like lefs'ning fails; 
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Its walls would fternly od the traveller frown, g. 

And for the laurel wore the ivy crown, 

Which grateful for the preference, had fhed 

• , . -. * ' * 

Its verdant foliage round its nurCe's head; 

A ftagnant moat o'ergrowh with" rulhes"'wild, 

To its damp fide the timid fnipf k^gjul'd;. to, 

A huge portciillis in the gate wa6> fwung, 

A deep ton'd bell was at the portal hung;. 

Around the caftle reign'd in. awful glooai. 

The owl fole inmate was of many a room^ 

Her hollow fhrieks would echo on the ear,^ 15^ 

Thrill ev'ry fenfc and wakeu cv'ry fear;. 

Fleafure with memory frail hkd long forgot,. 

To glance her funbeam^ o& this dreary fpot^ 

' ' ' 
Yet in this caftte bloom'd a virgin young^ 

A fubje6l worthy of the poet's tongue;. aio^ 

Her rip'ning charms with gradual difplay,! . 

Promised perfedion for the future day ; ' 

Agnes, her name— ye Fates ah wherefore doonr 

So fweet a flow'ret to an early tomb I 

But hold — 'tis Time muft this fkd tale reveal; 25, 

'Tis meet that filence now ,my Jips fliould ieal^ 

Wrap in thick folds Futurity's dark face. 

Nor yet with babbling pen her forrows trace; 

Her fire alone furviv'd; DriM^'s icy hand, 

Had fnatch'd her mother to th' Elyfian land;* 30 
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Alas, (he foon was numbered with the dead, 

Mef foul too pure for earth to Heav*n had fled, 

Had Ihe been fpar'd to watch o'er Agnes' frame, 

Agnes might then have blefs'd the parent's claim: 

Sweet maid. Misfortune mark'd thee at thy birth, 35 

Call'd thy true parent from the realms of earth, 

Plac'd herfelf fubftitute to watch thy charms. 

And clasp'd thee fail in her relentlefs arms : 

Fate had decreed the father ihould remain, v 

To prove that hope of earthly blifs is vain; 4^ 

Pride call'd him fon, vindi£li\'e paffion reign'd 

* 

Within his bread, and eV'ry aftion (lainM; 

Mild foothing pity from his tongue ne'er ftray'd; 

His look repulfive when the orphan pray'd; 

In vain the voice of woe aflTail'd his ear, 45 

Loft was the figh, unmarked the fparkling tear; 

In anger fierce his gloomy brow would fwell 

With frowns ev'n Agnes* fmiles could * not difpel : 

Such was Rodolpho, who with zeal infpir'd 

Flew to thofe fcenes Religion's caufe had fir'd; 50 

To plains of Paleftine he bent his way, 

Where Ev'ning weeping clos'd each fanguine dayj 

Far better had he ferv'd his God in forms 

Of peace, and love, than in the battle's ftorms; 

To him all Mercy can the field of blood, ^5 

Be conftru'd into means of doing good? 

* 

Poor harmlefs Infidel! more pure thy name, 
In Heav'n's mild eye than Chriftian's crown'd with fame, 
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Drawn from thy gaping wounds; thy fin is fmall, 

Th* Almighty liears thy groan, and marks thy fall; 6o\. 

Thy crime thy fathers gave thee— theirs to tbcm, 

'Twas chance that taught the Cbriftiao Truth's pur& g|em ; 

ft 

Then let him blefs that chance with his lall breatl^ ;. 

But Chriftian hold; nor dare diftribute death t 

That pow'r alone belongs uoto that axin». 6S; 

Who knows to fuccour, and who knows to hamou 

Rodolpho caird his child to bid faGewcJ;^ 
Rodolpho felt his heart with pride to fwpll 
As her fond bread with filial duty gl.o^'d 

And tears told nature's impulfe as they flow'd ;; 70^ 

As whilft (he own*d with fighs her cir^ry fear 
Left death her only prop (hould fsom bejr tear;. 
As whilft flie told him in the battle's jar« 
Her pray'rs fliould oft invoke his guardian ftar 
To thwart the treacb'ry of the flying dart, 75, 

To cure the venom of the Jaylin's fniart ; 
As her whole foul . with cha^e aflPedion tbriU'd;^ 
And ev'ry avenue with love wa^ fill'd; 
Rodolpho's tardy nature e'en was pov^dt 
Rodolpho felt that moment ihat tie lov 'd. . . r ft^. 

Sweet is the infant's fmilc, tht chcfil's faunt £low> 
The head foft filver'd o'er with filktn fnow; 

Sweet on the lips to print a fervent kifs, 



To clafp thy kands to Heav'A and own thy blifs^ 
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In filent eloquence exprefs tliy joy, 
And call down bleflings on thy blooming boy : 
If fuch the tranfports whichi the infant gives. 
How much more (weet the joy the heart receives 
When, yeung^ ideas firft begin ta fteal 
O'er the foft pliant mind — ^the fout to feel — 
The eye to weep for woe— 'the heart to move 
At tales of falfebood^ or deceitful love ! 
Agne's bright eyes had fi-xteen fuinmers feen, 
She knew no guilt, her life was calm^ ferene. 
Love's wily accents on her ear ne*er ftoie, 
Her thoughts ne*er rov'd, nor wanted e'er controul; 
The paragon of ev'ry female charm- 
That mind could animate or beauty warm : 
No wonder then Rodolpho heav'd a figh, 
Wheni en« his cheek he felt faer brimful eye ; 
His heart confefs'd the parent's tender claim, 
Aod nature's ra)r& difpers'd the phantom fame 
I've feen the fun in eariy mom contend. 
In conteft vain the miily ;veil to rend 
That (hut from Nature's eye his glowing face, 
And robb'd the woodland wild of half its grace : 
IVe- feen the primiofe meek, the harebell blue, 
With forrow hide their charms in ev'ning dew: 
So gentle Agnes far'd ; her .beauty's grace 
Retir'd awhile, but left behind the trace 
Of_what composed her mind— tranfcendant far,. 
To the poor glitt'ring tojr of hemty*a ftar» 
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•• My child,** Rodolpho cried, " awhile I go, 

*• To quell with vengeful fword, Religion's fo^; 

*^ My fins to expiate with courageous hand, 115 

'* And drew with Pagan dead the fultry fand| 

*^ In the meanwhile conceal thy opening charms, 

** Nor dare expofe thy mind to Love's alarms; 

'< Within this cadle's walls confine thy walk, 

Beguile the time with fong, with cheerful talk; lao 

Employ the di(laflF, make the plaintive note 
*' Of the fweet lute, in murmurs wild to float; 

Tell to thy damfels feats in days of yore, 

Unfold the tales of legendary lore; 

And when reclin'd upon thy peaceful bed, 125 

Thy fathens bleffing Ihall o'erlhade thy head, 

A canopy of peace (hall o'er thee hang, 

And (hield thy heart from cv»ry earthly pang: 
** If fate Ihould fmile with condefcenfion kind. 

And vi6t'ry's laurel ihould my temples bind; 130 

If fortune's aegis Ihould my bofom guard, 
** And bid me hope hereafter for reward; 
** Bid me in mem'ry's mirror clafp my child, 
** And in perfpe&ive view the raptures wild 
'*• That will o'erpow'r my foul when once again 135 

** I (hall refume the father's gentle rein; 
*' Then ihall pure Hymen's torch thy footfteps light 
** To yonder fane,— and there thy longing fight 
*' A httfband fond Ihall greet — ^Bold Godfrey nam'd, 
** Alike for virtue and for valor fam'd; 140 
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* 'Twas his to wield the lance with daring blow, 

* To deal deftrudion on the Pagaa foe ; 

* 'Twas bis to wade thn/ blood to conqueft's car 
f And feize with extacy the fpoils of war: 

* Great Godfrey's claims thou mufl, thou can'Il but own, 145 
^ Great Godfrey fues to call himfelf my fon: 

* This my refolve; Age vainly ftrives to reek, 

* Its wrinkled malice on his honor'd cheek ; 

* Tho' Time on him has gaz'd with threat ning brow 
' His facred head ihakes off the whit'ning fnow; 150 

* When Godfrey looks on thee the gales of fpring 

« 

* Fan ev^ry pulfe and love's foft wiflies bring; 
< Let this thy anguifh hufli, thy forrows calm, 
' Check the faft«flowing tear with lenient balm; 

* Make thee forget Time's prefent lowering face, 155 
^ In thoughts of joy his future footfteps trace.'* 

Once more he clafp'd his child, then ftrode his barb; 
There went the man that ihook off Nature's garb; 
Afham'd of all thofe ties affe£tion prove, 

Thofe ties that conftitute parental love I i6o 

Agnes he left a vi£lim to defpair 
Nor thought his child required a father^s care;. 
He plac*^d no guardian to watch o*er her fate^ 
No matron to prote£l her friendlefs flate. 

Miftaken parent f can thy child rejoice, 165 

When thou with bold authoritative voice^ 

Dar'ft 
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Dar'ft to ufurp tlie pow'r thai cm MoQgy 

But to the foft infinuating tongue 

Of Love P^ongenial only to tke hettt» 

To tell for whom it feels the pleafing fmart. 17O 

How wouldH thou feel» ihould thy child's brow be cmwa^d 

With forrow's wormwood chapkt,-^figh5 profound 

Steal on thine ear — ^whilft art her face Ibould drefs 

With fmtles^eft trath Ihould make thy bleflEuags le£if 

Then would thy heart in foft contrition melt, 175^ 

Then would thy pangs with keen^ grief be felt^ 

Than thofe that rankle in thy daughters breaft^ 

And ftop each avenue that leadl to reft» 

Oh mutual love! to thee what joys belong I 
Joys! whofe defcription mocks the poet's tongue t s9o 

Oh Heav'n on Earth! thou pureft faurce of blifs| 
Breathe on my lip, thy chafte ambrofial kifs. 
That I may faintly tell the fairy charm, 
That haunts the foul impreffed with ardor warm; 
The namelefs extacies that crown the pair, 185 

When firft affeftion's dawning fmiles appear; 
When firfti the Healing blufli o'erfpreads the cheek, 
When firft th' averted eyes their folios fpeak; 
When in the windings of the maxy dance, 
Th' unconfcious maid will fteal the fide-long glance; 190 

Or if the fong invites, with warbling ftrain 
Her tones at firft enchant, but all in vain^ 

For 
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For in fond gaze ihe meets her lover's eye. 

And her weak notes feek flielter in a figh; 

Or when by time grown bold thou dar'It to tell, 195 

The love that found thy boibm's deepeft cell; 

When the firft time it ^fcapes thy trembling lip. 

And at Hope's fount, thou dar'ft whole draughts to fip; 

When on thine ear thou hear'ft confirm'd thy blifs. 

And conftancy's impreffion (lamps the kifs; tO^ 

Oh joy partaking moil of beav'nly love, 

When in this realm congenial fotils i^e prove! 

The mind's keen anguifli moft requires relief; 
Woes of the heart are earth's acuteft grief; 
'Tis then we call on -Friendfliip's foothing pow'r, 205 

*Tis ihe beguiles the heavy ling'ring hour; 
Bids us our heart's fad fcroll with fpeed uncurl. 
And the dark catalogue with truth unfurL 
What joy to^ fmother in her breaft the figh. 
To hear her tell us cheering hope to fpy a 10 

On the horizon's line, — ^yet dimly fcen, 
But as ihe nearer comes, with looks ferene 
She fees our woes, and tells us ne'er to lofe 
Sight of her fmiles which gentle peace diffufe. 

Agnes in tears fought young Dorilla fair, stg 

And told her ev'ry woe, her ev'ry care; 
" Ah me," Ihe cried, '" how many a weary hour, 
Mull then be mine, when Godfrey knows his powV, 

C ** Oh 
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" Oh roufc my heart, talk of th« parent's clainii 

** Teach me to feel that I revere the name; £20- 

m 

*' TeacI^ me to think his ftern decrees are juft, 

*' Teach me to know 'tis him I ought to trull; 

*' Oh arduous talk, too difficult for me, 

«« Oh talk too hard for frail mortality! * 

•' IVe feenj to 'fcape the bird, the harmlefs fly. 225, 

•^ Rufli to the fpider's web, and poifon'd die ; 

** Like the poor fly's my lot, to fliun the ftorm, 

'' That recks its fury in a father's form; 

" My marriage rites will be the fun'ral dirge 

*' That's plaintive fung when on the grave's deep verge, 23a 

'< My breathlefs corfe fliall red ; when ceafe thofe feats, 

" Thofe figh& attendant on this vale of tearsj* 

Dorilla fung in fweetly foothing mood^* 
Till Ocean to his bed the Sun had woo'd. 

And fober Twilight dreft in filv'ry grey, ^3^5- 

To Evening pointed' out his deftin'd way ;• 
Sefenely follow'd Night— the (hepherd's fold. 
Was penn'd ; — ^the gate's loud fmng had told* 
That to his cot, the fwain had welcome found. 
And at that moment help'd to. form the round, 240^ 

That made the circle on his blazing hearth, 
And gave on earth, to joy a happy birth.; 
How blefl, oh happy cottager, thy days^ 
Afi^eftioa lights thee with her purelt rays ; . 

With 



11 



"With glee thou fold'ft thy children in thine arms, 245 

Thou feel'ft inftindively that virtue warms 

Their little hearts, as to thy neck they cling ; 

As round thy happy knees thou fee'ft the ring 

Of fmiling cherubs, lifping each their tale. 

Of all the joys they had in yonder vale, 250 

Where they had kept in merriment and play. 

The anniverfary of May's glad day; 

Sweeter the cruft upon thine humble board, 

Than viands rich with which the great are ftor*d; 

Sweeter the draught that cools thy thirfty - lip, 255 

Than wines hixurious which the wealthy fip. 

Dorilla led the weary maid to reft, 
Loofen'd her robe, ungirt the ceftus bleft 
That bound her beauties from the gazer's tye. 
That witnefs'd firft the dawn of ev'ry figh; u6o 

Then in foft meafures touched the trembling chords 
Of the fweet lute, and told in plaintive words 
An artlefs talc ; but Fancy ftole the dew. 
That on the poppy hung, and made her view 
In fancy fweet, the fafcinating fight 265 

Of Infant pleafure with his ,eye*beams bright. 
Who breathing foftly chas'd life's clouds away. 
As cradled in futurity he lay ; 

From Morpheus' court (he pluck'd each diff'rcnt charm 
That in mild dreams of bliis the heart could warm; ' 270 
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Her plunder bold o'er Agnes' couch Q» hun^ 

And told each fpell to ufe its magic tonguft' 

To whifper foft in, Agnes' lift'nkig ear^ 

The tale of love that hufbes evrjr. oare; 

To clofe for hours in Teft her wAarifid eyts^ 

That Peace might greet that breaft whiehi noir (be flies ; 

No envious elf did fancy's filtec %K)iI, 

Nor with malignant fpite hier wiflies foil ; 

For mild Aurora foft on Agnes fmird. 

And from her ey^s the tear of woe beguil'd; 

J^ike the fweet rofe juft ftiafcing off the dew, 

Cheer'd by the fuQ lh,e bloom'd in fragrance nenii. 
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Eager for fame, Rodolpbo fqar defies^ 
O'er hills, through vales yrith haft^ impetuous fli^L 
Could he have ken the tears in. toireabs roU, 
Could he have known tho: ^oe that pierc'd her foul. 
Could he have turi^'d him* bapk s^nd view'd that face 
That in one mould had cuU'd* each difi^'rent grace - 
That beauty's features forni,-«»could he hpive feen^ 
The conflidls wi}d th^t rent her breail £erene;: 
A magnet more inviting than the caufp 
Of honour falfe, hs^d |>rov'd fpnd nature's, l^ws^ 
Had fix'd him guardian o'er, his Agnes^ f<^ir». 
Feeling her happinefs his only care. 
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Time that with lenient hand can eafe our. woesj^ 
Time from whofe gentle current comfort flows; 
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Time with hi? tecjfaft hrotf on Agnes fmird. 

And calm'd the conflids of her bofom wild : 

JMonths after months in quick fucceffion pafs'd, 

Agnes with hope thought each would be the laft ; ' 300 

AiFeaion reign'd withii> her throbbing breaft, 

Spite of his cruelty Qxe loag'd to reft 

Once more, her head upon he? father's neck, 

To clafp his hand; and with attention meek, 

She thought his heart to bend, to nvelt his eya, 305 

And make his bofom. echo figh for figh. 

Oh flatt'ring Hdpe, with what refiftlefs gldw 

Thou paint'ft thy fweet perfpeflive !-:— there, thy flow. 

Of beauty, (lops-— a limner void of care ! 

At diftancei view thy piece-^How matchlefs fair! ^10 

But nearer come, and thy rude pencil's flaws. 

Excite the tear that weeps for genius' caufe« 

Think not I wifli thee goae;-*-K>K Heav'n-bom maid 

Still make thy fmile pierce thro' life's gloomy fliade.; 

But come. not glowing as in youth's gay hour, 3^15, 

When my young heart h^il'd thee the fweetell flow'r 

That e'er adomM this earth j—^fweet art thou flill;. 

Sweet to my foul as mufio from the bill. 

Of Philomel, complaining when, her hymn, 

To Heay'n flie offers, as the ev'ning dim 320 

Veils her from mortal eyes ; when fairies floaty 

And dance in circles to her melting note. 

One 
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One ev'ning when the wind with frantic cry, 
Shrilly proclaimed the ftorm was gathering nigh. 
When as in unifon the watch-dog's throat, ^25 

Anfwer'd the raven's evil-boding note, 
When cow'ring owls on failing wings did glide 
Watching their fated prey with confcious pride; 
When on the moat's damp fide the frog's hoarfe croak, 
The genius of the ftorm did loud invoke ; 330 

When to complete the fcene the midnight bell, 
Exulting, feem'd the dreaded hour to tell 
When ghofts would ftalk and at the raurd'rer grin 
And to his mem'ry recal his fin: 

Evm Agnes cloth'd in purity's chafte veft, 335 

Felt the creation's ftorms to combat reft, 
7- She turn'd from right to left her beauteous face, 

Sought on her lily arm a refting place, 
But all in vain; the elemental jar, 

With drowfy Morpheus held unequal war; 340 

Reftlefs fhe fancies that a doleful figh 
Steals on her ear, and tells affliflion nigh; 
Starting, ftie rifes from her bed in hafte, 
Quick o'er the room her eager eyes flie caft ; 
But univerfal filence reign 'd around, 345 

Nor could Qxc hear again th' appalling found; 
** Ah me,'* flie cried, ** am I then Fancy's fool ? 
** Have I for this been taught . in Reafon's fchool ? 
** Fie, Agnes, fie, difpel thy childifti fear, 

*• Thofe founds can only (hock weak folly's ear." 350 

Again 
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Again fhe fank upon her downy couch^. 

And waited patiently fweet fleep's approach, 

At lad Ihc gently doz'd, her weary eye 

She foftly closed, and pronm'd reft feem'd nigh. 

But ere Deep haii'd her as a fubjefl true^ ore 

(How (hall I dare the awful tale purfue?) 

A lengthcn'd groan in hollow muxniurs flow 

Thrill'd on her heart and fiU'd her foul with woe; 

No longer Fancy's dupe, with fe«r oppreft^ • 

Her terror banifh'd ev'ry hope of reft» 36a 

With frenzied ftart fhe ikimni'd the gall'ry's length, 

Caird on DoriUa, — ^burft with manly ftrength 

The door^ where burud in oblivion's arms 

Her friend in peace repos'd, — Agnes* alarms 

Her reft foon broke— •* Oh mercy T* Agnes faid, ^6^^ 

** Oh come my friend; come ta my reftlefs bed; 

'* For I have heard, what I'm s^raid ta own, 

<* Oh fweet 0O£illa ! the flow lengtK'n'd groan ; 

" The fi^h of burfting "grief I fuie have heard; 

*^ To Heav'n my fi.end, 1 have my pray'rs preferr'd; 370 

** Oh let us quick this myftery explore; 

** With innocence our fliicld,— what, need we mor'- "** 

Dorilla threW her robe o'er Agnes fair, 
To fcrcen her limbs from night's unwholefome air. 
But ere the gallery's duflcy length they'd pafs'd, 375 

Groans filPd the air more dreadful than the lall; 

The 
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The watch-dog bark'd in mofc difcordant note, 

The moon in clouds of blood appeared to float, 

The ftartled females climb'd the window's height, 

And faw expos'd to the cold dattips of night, '3^0 

A being driven by the furious ftoriti ;— J- 

Stretch'd on the ground was his recumbent form; 

No longer harafs'd with ideal fear. 

But fatisfied that human groans they liear, 

(For ah, in thofe by Rcafon's beam refin'd 385 

This mental weaknefs ^e too frequent iind) ! 

They rang with violence the 'larum bell, 

Whofe deep-toned tongue announced a tale to tell 

Of direful import that fome robber bold, 

\ 

Infatiate urg'd by fordid love of gold, 59O 

Had boldly dar'd to climb the lofty wall, 

But fear and guilt bad made him trembling fall.; 

The houfe alarm'd, each to the other 'flew, 

And Fear in fricndfliip held th' aflrighted crew. 

Oh Tear ! thou paint'Il the coward on the face, , 395 
AVhat would 1 give could I thy features trace ? 
Could I defcribe a fcene when nightly dread. 
Had rous'd each mortal from his drowfy bed ; 
Could I but truly paint the ghaflly flare, 

Could I but maik the ty^'% wild rolling glare; 4OO 

Some with tlieir gaping mouths extended wide, 
'Otlicrs their tongues with terror clofcly tied, 

/Dihers 



*7 



Others loud chatt'ring left feme unknown voice 

Be fudden heard; ev'n the poor cricket's noife 

Should it but charpr that noment, makes the flufh ^ 405 

Paint each wan face, and gives the fcarlet blulh 

Free leave to mantle on each diflF'rent cheek, 

And thus variety of terror fpeak* 

Such was the group roun^ lovely Agnes' fonUi 

Groans the meanwhile outrivall'd ev'n the ftorm; - 410 

Agnes defied the elemental war, 

And by the wand'ring meteor's ftreaming glare, 

She faw at di0ance Ihort the figure bold 

Of the fame form, whofe groans diftrefs had told; 

The mafly wall with pain be feem'd to fcale, 415 

But when he Agnes fpy'd, ^<Oh hear my tale 

^ Sweet Lady fair; Oh grant me foothing aid; 

" Thy pains (hall with mj gratitude be paid; 

^' Attack'd by robbers on the diftant plain, 

I firft their band oppos'd but all in vain ; 410 

Numbers purfu'd my fteps, force made me fly. 
The moon, my iiprrows pitying, clos'd hrr eye; 
The night with fable garb my track conceal'd, 

'* No trace was left 'which my fwift flight reveal'd : 

*^ Infpir'd with dread I climb'd this lofty wall, 4^5 

*' Alas, I thought not then how foon to fall; 

'* Ob lady fair, this is no varnifli'd tale 

^* Meant to deceive, and o'er thy heart prevail ; 
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'* This is not told that thou Ihould'ft kind receive 

•* The bloody murderer, and friendly give 430 

•• Shelter to him, who would thy blamelefs life 

•* Stop in its courfe with the uplifted knife; 

** Oh no, my foul fcorns fuch invidious means^ 

•• My foul, if fault it be, to pity leans, 

•* Feels with too keen a pang for human woe, 435 

•* Feels ev'n compa{&on for my deadlieft foe." 

A portrait chafle of Truth's unfullied mould 
Was the fad tale which his mild accents told. 

Agnes defcends with fwiftly moving psicet - • 

But when her eyes beheld the Granger's face» ^^o 

Her heart felt Pity's mild effulgent ray. 
To breathe its influence with refiftlefs fway; 
The hardy flint bad with prefumptuous blow, 
Dar'd to imprefs a wound on Albert's brow; 
Tiie trickling tear of crimfon's ruddy die ^^^ 

Had ftain'd the lid that fring'd his bright blue eye; 
And gave a pi£lure to fair Agnes' fight, ^ 
That made her cheek foon put the rofe to flight. 

Fear's microfcopic glafs thro' # which wc gake,. ' * 
Enhances mifery's growth a thousand ways, 4ro 

Exaggerates with aftive zeal each woe, ; • . 

And makes the tear with fpeed redoubled flow; * ' 

But 
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But if unwarp'd our minds by terrors guifc, ^ 

And to Truth's mirror we tranfport our eyes, 

*Ti's there, we trace with hope the future's face, 455 

And maik the line that checks Misfortune's race : 

So gentle Agnes, when the ruby (lain 

Which for a time dethron'd chafte beauty's reign ; 

Had in the contents of the cumb'rous vafe, 

(Which deeply blufh'd as confcious of the caufc), 460 

Found a retreat; and boldly put to flight 

Its native innocence of lily white ; 

Then Agned.faw that Albert's gory wound. 

Had told a tale Truth joy'd to fee difown'd ; 

She bath'dhis forehead with the ointment's dew, 465 

Bleft youth! who'd not have wounded been like you, 

When fuch a recompence your fuflF 'rings meet, 

When Heav'nly beauty offers fuccour fweet ? 

For nlany a night would Albert's fleeplefs eye. 
Watch the pale moon the tenant of the fky, 470 

Alas, for many a day the ling'ring hour. 
Was flowly length'nd by pale ficknefs' pow'r; 
With kind enquiries Agnes oft would fly 
To catch the breath of. hope as fteps drew nigh, 
From the domeftics ready to impart, 475 

Th* o'erflowing gratitude of Albert's heart. 

But Health with balmy dew bath'd Albert's wound, 

Her ruddy fillet round his brow flic bound, 
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And bade his voice with fafcinating lure, 

Charm lovely Agnes to his chamber door;^ 480 

ReGftlefs was its found, the timid maid,. 

In mantling blulhes confcious joy , betray'd ; 

Her falt'ring accents mark'd his altered look. 

And cryflal tears their azure realm farfook;. 

Frequent ihe'd come an uninvited gueft, 4)^5 

And with her lute beguile his foul to reft; 

Oe'r the foft ftrings with fyren touch would fweep> 

And woo ev'n anguilh to the arms of fleep; 

Hang o'er his couch azid. draw as 'twere by ftealth^ 

From his falfe tongue the rofy tale of health, 499- 

£v'n when the fever with its he&ie glow^ 

Ting'd his wan cheek, and ficknefs, languid, flow. 

Ran thro' his veins, fweet then her flutt'cing breathy 

Play'd on his cheek, and broke the dart of Death. 

Full foon his broken fighs, his ftarting tear, 4^^ • 

Their volumes whifper'd in fair Agnes' ear; 

Health's glowing tale may all the fancy wax»^ 

But ficknefs' figh can the whole heart di&rm... 

One mom his cheek with deep canlattoa glo«r 
To Agnes'* eye prodaim'd a tale of woe ; , 'S9^:> 

It feem'd to tell that Sleep refus'd its aid 
Thro' the long night, and that again 1>etray'd. 
By fecret pain, the fever's he&ic ftain. 
O'er Albert's frame refutn'd ill balefol leign; 
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Her camcft look rcvcal'd her waken'd fear. 
She clafp'd his hand, and check'd the rifing tear; 
Ah ii 'opy youth till that tranfporting hour, 
Thy dawii of blifs thou never thought'ft fecure 
But Love furpris'd, unwary, told the whole 
And. whelm'd with tranfport thy enraptured foul ; 
His . tale feducing, Albert joy >d to hear, 
And as his genial wifh fpyd Agnes' tear ; 
•< Ah me," he thought, one ftratagem 111 try, 
*< What means that dew of pity on her eye ? 
** What if I fay my foul will quickly fly, 
<< And quitting earth, regain the kindred (ky ? 
*< And ifaould^ my words- prophetic bribe that tear 
Down her lov'd. cheek inftin&ively to . fteer, 
With hope infpir'd my tongue fhall then declare, 
That Agnes only to -my. foul is dear/' 
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** My thanks accept, lov'd maid,"' Young Albert faid, 
Thy grateful fuflF'rer lifts his languid head; 
Not long my feeble voice will foft proclaim. 
With mild re(pe6l thy lov*d enchanting name; 
Alas I could have wi(h*d that death's laft fleep, 
Had dos.d my eyes, that they no more could weep. 
Then,, had my bofom's fecret ne'er been told^ 
But flept in Death's impenetrable fold; 
No voice proclaim'd that I with kindnefs warm, 
*^ Fell the fad vidim to Love's wily charm; 
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" That fad Dependancc dug my lowly grave 
** And Agnes fcorn*d my haplefs life to fave." 

*' Forbear thy word5, reproachful Albert, fee, 

" Thy Agnes flies from pomp to Love and thee ; 

" Thcfc hands fhall raife thee from thy lowly tomb, ^ 535 

•* This voice thy heart beguile of ev»ry gloom; 

*' Behold to thee my willing fuit I tend, 

" Thy mild attendant, and thy conftant friend; 

'* With int'reft warm thy happinefs Ml feel, 

** Thy joys participate, thy forrows heal." 540 

'' Oh blifs confirmd !" exclaim'd th' enraptur'd youtb| 
*' Forgive this tranfient facrifice of truth; 
** Tis Health has fix'd her chaplet on my brows^ 
'* The dew of damafk rofes from it flows 
** And falls upon my cheeks, — 'Tis joy that warms« 545 

" And o'er my frame fhcds mild her rofy charms/' 
Tranfported Albert rais'd to Heav'n his eyes. 
And own'd his gratitude in fmother'd (ighs, 

** Hail ficknefs ! hail! thy confecrated name 
*' Shall be refounded by the trump of Fame; 550 

** Talk not to me fond youth," Young Albert faid, 
** That thou with grief haft fought the lonely bed, 
*' Where faint with groans, fubdu'd thou fccm'ft to lie, 
** Thy nurfe the tear, thy cordial in the figh ; 
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That if bright Health again thy brows (hould crows. 555 

Courage (hould make thy tongue thy forrows own ; 

Miftaken youth! if Health my cheek had dref&*d^ 

How dar*d my lips her hand with love have prefs'd? - 

Thiiik'ft thou if ficknefs had not made the tear 

Swim in my eye, that I thus freely dard, 560 

Have prefs'd with ardent warmth her fnowy hand, 

Which has fince then, wav'd o'er my head that wand 

Whofe ambient ftandard crown*d with Venus* dove, 

Proclaims the joyful birth of mutual love ? 

Think'ft thou if ficknefs had not lent its blifs. 565 

I dar'd in health have Hole the balmy kifs^ 

That hung with rapture on that dewy lip, 

Where Gods themfelves with extacy might fip ?'* 



" Oh Heavnly maid forgive Deception's veil, 
('' My tongue no more Chall falfely tell the title) 
** If when I told thee that my temple's heat, 
•* Requir'd thy lily hand in p.eace to beat ; 
** If when I told thee that the reftleft couch, 
•* Felt chilly cold, and urg'd thy quick approach 
** T0 lend thy fhoulder for the pillow's place, 
** And make me happieft of human race ; 
•* Forgive thy Albert when his treach'rous Cgh 
*^ Caus'd the big tear to tremble in thine eye." 
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Oh happy pair, old Time you miill beguile 
With youthful vifions from your magnet fmile, 
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Subdue his frofiy befom with your cheer, 
'That his lafh'd deeds 'may fpurn his ancient car; 
Make him the while the hours (hall gaily pafs, 
Forget, to turn the fand that fills his glafs. 



Albert in rapture knelt at Agnes^ feet; 585 

" To make my happtnefs fiiireet maid complete, 
^^ To*morrow, fpeed me H.'av'o, to Godfrey \olA 

m 

" I'll go; and when my happy tale I've lold^ . 

** An uncle's fan£lion ftall confirm my. blifis^ 

'' And I in transport feal affe£lion# ki&," ^gO 

Alas, fond youth, tl^ unfafpiciout tongue^ 
Has hurVd the dart that qmver'd ^s it hung 
O'er haplefs Agnes' head ; thy tones of joy 
Struck on her foul, and mis'ry's keen altoy 
Fix'd her a marble llatue on the earth; ^i^g 

And that dark hour hail'd dire affli£lion's birih^ * 
From that fad time too fure the dew of wOe^ 
In liquid drops has tremUed on her bfrow^ 
Has made her tear-fwoU'm eyes trace bacic thofie daya 
Joy dazzling crown'd her witk its rcrdant baya, . . Coo 

" Oh Albert !" Agnes cried, •* with fpeed iin£iy 
** Thofe lucklefs words, that dillipate each ray 
** Of fweet reviving hope ; a cloud of woe 
<* O'erfhades my head| and dims with raven bipw 
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" Thofe fcedcs Tutority lb fweetljr drefs'd 605 

<* In the bright beauti^ of gay pkafure's veft; 

" Alas my Albert^ Godfrey's wrinkled hand, 

" Claims mine to join it in pure Hymen*s band; 

My father*s mandate fandions his defire, 

(The vidim liaih with woe the altar^s fire) 61O 

If force Ihould drag me to the hated fane. 

Force cannot mike my heart its truth profane; 
'* Albert, for thee, my foul Ihall heave its figh, 
** Thy fpirit ne'er (hall fay, " thofe eyes are dry ;»* 
'' Soon (hall afflidion weave my haplefs ihroud, 615 

Soon (hall the hollow bell in accents loud 

Proclaim, that Agnes, cold upon the bier, 

Goes to the grave, and trufts for quiet there." 
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Albert in agony o'er Agnes hung, 
And drank the bitter draught which thro* her tongue , ^2p 
She to his heart convey 'd ; " Alas ! fond maid, 

Bow'd down with forrow feems thy haplefs head; 

Yet ftill my fanguine hopes forbid defpair. 

To ftretch us lifelefs on pale Sorrow's bier ; 

Myfelf will tell to Godfrey all my woe, 625 

*' Hear his own tongue conBrm him friend, or foe ; 
** To-morrow's dawn may faappiefl make me prove, 
'* Of the bleft votaries of immortal Love ; 
*' To-morrow's dawn may ftop my vital breath, 
" And make me clafp with joy the hand of death." 630 
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Albert a horfeman fent to Godfrey's dome, 
And a(k'd his piefence at fair Agnes' home ; 
Pleaded, that wounded by a lucklefs blow. 
He'd been prevented from that fpot to go ; 
Told in his fcroll their tale of mutual love, 635 

And hop'd his bleOing might their vows approve.. 

The morning deck.'d with all Aurora's gIow» 
Hait'd the approach of never ceating woe ; 
So oft fweet fmiles terretlial joys proclaim,. 

While the heart fighs, "I'm ftranger to the name I" €4(3: 

Lovely dilfemblers, why oh falfely tell. 
The exile joy does in your bofom dwell ?. 
Oh let your magnet with attraflive wile, 
In bled realicy her Heps beguile 

To the forfaken confines of the breall, Sa^ 

That foon may follow her fair handmaid, reft.! 

The thundering hoofs of Godfrey's warlike fteed, 
Proclaim'd aloud his proud imperious tread i 
Trembling with terror Agnes' tottering feet 

Sought the fird couch on which to take her feat ; 650- 

Agnes that morn veil'd each attractive charm, 
That might the heart of Godfrey bold, difarm ; 
Her hair that elfe in golden waves did play. 
And woo'd the breeze that welcom'd in the day. 
That oft in wild diforder carelefs hung, 655 

And hid lhof« charms that elfe the gazer's tongue 
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With joy had blabh'd, fought in the fillet's fold 

A calm retreat, her ringlets waving gold 

No charm difclos'd; the veil of lawn conceal'd 

All the mild beauties which her bread reveal'd; 660 

The charms of animation all were fled, ^ 

Bending with modeft grace, fhe hung her head ; 

Like the mild fnow-drop beautiful in tears, 

That droops defponding, while it owns the fears 

That drive it {hrinking from the pelting florm, 665 

Clofe its mild eye,, and half its grace deform ; 

Agnes tho* wrapt in woe more heavenly feem'd 

In Godfrey's eye, than when bright] beauty beam'd 

In frolic laughter on her fportive face. 

And made her cheek the dimple's hiding place. 670 

When Godfrey's eye on Agnes eager rovd, 
And faw the ' lovely child he once approv'd 
Moulded to that bewitching heav'niy form, . 
That he defign'd (hould {hield from ev'ry fiorm 
His future days; ♦'Albert, rafh boy," he cried, 675 

«« Difmifs thy daring hopes, or by that pride, 
** That has fuftained me in the hour of woe, 
** I'll hurl thee from me as my deadliefl foe ! 
" Dar'fl thou difpute with me her plighted hand ? 
** Where are thy revenues, thy houfe, thy land? ' 680 

" What ftandard has thy nervelefs arm e'er bore ? 
" Has thy bleach'd fword e'er drunk the Pagan's gore ? 
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*' Shame! Shame! no claim baft: thou for beauty's prize, 
*' Perform foroe glorious a£l nor think to rife 
•* To her bright temple, whilft thy fpotlefs firord • 685 , 

*^ UnfuUied hangs, nor has with blood been gor'd.. 

Thefe words rous'd Agnes from her tott'rkig feat,. . 
And on her bended knees at Godfrey's feet 
She proftrate fell ; ** Oh Godfrey hear my pray'f, 
*' Sweet to my foul is Mercy's lenient ear ; 700 : 

^' Sweeter the trophies that adorn her car, 
'' Than clots of blood that mark the track of war;. 
'* Sweeter the branch of peace that in its beak 
** Hangs from the dove, than fteel thac loves to reek 
*' Its point in hearts that feel the parent's glow, 705 , 

" The parent's anguiOi, and the parent's woe! 
^* His fword which innocence has Ueach'd 

** I kifs thine, which fo oft has fiercely reached 

'' The life-blood's feat, ftill fmokes with human gore, 

•• And tho' now glutted, thirfty feeks for more; 71C: 

^* A woman's foul a£ks not the warrior's din, , 

" The tale of mercy muft her bofom win ; 

** The fight of blood fubdues her mind with fear, 

" But the Iweet fmile of love difpeU each care; 

'' The pomp of grandeur ill would hang on me, 715 

'* I'd hail chill Poverty with bended knee, 

'' Rather than nvear in courts the coftly gem; 

** Happier the Ihve who bears my garment's hem!" 
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Miftaken eloquence! alas fweet maid, 
Thy guilelefs tongue unmeaningly betray'd 
Thy foul's firft wifli, it breath'd upon the fpark, 
That but for thee^ niight ne'er have left its dark 
And ebon cell; alas thy forrow's found, 
In Godfrey's heart implanted deep the wound ; 
Oh had ht only gaz^d, his foul in fighs . 
Might then ^have told the volume of his eyes ; 
But when a mind like thine difplays its charm, 
It ev'n the frozen breaft of age can warm. 
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To give the fcene its glow in Godfrey's eye, 
Albert with jealoufy's deep tin£lur'd dye 
He view'^l — that pafCon dire poflefs'd his breaft, 
Afikaunce he frowning looked, meantime its reft 
His heart -forfook-—^" Prepare this evening boy, . 
•*- Tq meet me at my dome, — ^nor dare to toy 
**^ With dalliance here; — I 'leave thee till that bour; 
^'^ Bid her adieu, with all that friendftiip's pow'r 
'' Beftows; 'tis mine with juft and lawful claim • 
**- To livk my Agnes with immortal fame«'' 
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The evening oft that clofes Hcav'ri's blue eye, 
W.ifts to the car the breeze in many a figh ; 
The trembling leaves declare impending ihow'rs ; 
Bending their lowly beads, the humble flow'rs 
Will ftirink prophetic from the thunder's ftorm. 
Left furious winds deftroy their tender form: 
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Alas o'er Albert's frame no genial gale 745 

Difpers'd the clouds to the uncoafcious vale! 

For o'er his lucklefs head burll loud the Horm, 

That wither'd pleafure's fafcinating form ; 

" Agnes," he cried, " I go, but my fond heart, 

" From thy enchanting imagt ne'er Ihall part ; 750 

" Sunk in my breall lies deep thy virgin love, 

" It likes too well its cell to wifh to rove ; 

" But if in truant thought it e'er could llray, 

" 1 then (hould furely curfe my natal day ; 

" Believe me Agnes that I love too well, 755 

" To fuffer mcm'ry but on thee to dwell." 

" Albert, I droop," the beauteous Agnes faid, 
" Beneath this cruel blow, that bows my h^d 
" To weep on forrow's lap :— oh ere we part, 
" Take this my image, wear it next thy heart ; 760 

*' Then when thy gaze is fix'd upon this face, 
" And thou doft, Agnes in each feature trace; 
" Say, fuch my Agnes was, — and then behold 
" Thy Agnes modell'd in affliflion's mould, 
" Sec what (he will be — in thefe laughing eyes, 765 

" Make mem'ry bid two cryftal drops to life; 
*' Suppofe thig(check t' have loft its blooming glow ; 
" Suppofe this hair that here in joy docs flow 
" In ruffled folds to hang, its beauty gone ; 
" Suppofe the carelefs knot, this em'rald zone ; 770 
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'' Suppofe this arm to hold my aching head ; 

•* Suppofe the pillow moiflening on my bed ; 

^* Suppofe this hand to hold my throbbing heart. 
That heart which beats for thee — Albert we part 
In perfon ; but not time himfelf (hall dare 'jyg 

To chafe from memory thy image dear; 
Then while thou wccp'ft to fee thy love fo chang'd^ 
Then while thou heav'^ft the figh to fee derang'd 
Thofe features that could once thy bofom warm^ 
That could thy foul of ev^ry woe difarm, y8o 

♦* Look to the caufe of this — ^Ihou'lt Albert fee, 

" Then will thy figh heave double fure for me ; 

" This is my laft fad gift; this badge of blue 

" With which I tie this knot, fays, " Agnes true :" 

Take this my parting kifs, catch this. my tear; ^^85 

Their fource my Albert is the hearts fincer^ ; 

Farewel my bofom's Lord, hade, hafte away, 

May*ft thou fupported be by Hope's mild ray, 

May'ft thou perceive its glimmer on thee (hine^ 

And gild thy future days as well as mine ; jgo 

If on this fide the grave we cannot find,^ 

One gleam to animate the finking mind ; 

^' If on this earth fhe deigns not to be feen 
To gild our forrows with her fmile ferene ;. 
Over our turf-built graves Ihe'U furely fly, 795 

And fnow-drop Ihrouds' fhall fcreen each fmother'd figh." 

END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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ALBERT difconfolate, leaves Rodolpho^s caftlo — his gloomy journey— his fuhfequent 
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been lent to the holy wars Rodolpho feunes a tale of his being killed there, with 
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on the evening preceding the day intended for Agnes' nuptials — bribes the porter to 
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ITH forrowing ftcp, when Twilight rob'd in grey 
Invok'd the ev'ning ftar to (hed its ray ; 
When glow-worms peeping thro' the gloomy (hade 
Hung their bright lamps to cheer th' embow'ring glade^ 
The lucklefs Albert left the caftle halls, 5 

His captur'd heart a pris'ner in its walls ; 

F Penfive 
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Penfive he ftray'd, the turrets caught bis eye, 
And from his heart efcap'd th* intruding figh; 
Alas ! his fancy would inAin£live tum^ 

To weep o'er pleafure's defolated urn ; to 

But ah, e'en Hope with mild refulgent gleam^ 
Scorn' d to beftow one animating beam : 
Mild was the night — ^the foftly whifp'ring breeze 
OfiFer'd its mufic to the waving trees ; 

.Alas, young Albert found no- flow'rets fair 15; 

To fling their fragrance in the ambient air; 
His eye alone beheld a dreary void. 
With emblems weeping happinefs deftroyv'd; 
His mournful pathway faw the vengeful thorn,* 
The tow'ring elm the northern tempeft's fcorn, ao 

Whilft poisonous ivy round its faplefs ftem. 
Studs its bare arms with many an aethiop gem ; 
Ah me! how like the world; with fmiling face. 
We hug deftruflion in the UriGt embrace;. 
Often the hand we hold in friend fliip*s clafp, 25 

Knows that its fellow hides the poisonous afp ; 
And yet the elm the vidim of the ftorm, 
Tow'rs o'er the foe that kills its haplefs form'; 
Such is the lot of fuff'ring virtue here, 

She lifts her head above this narrow fphere, 30 

On Heav'n (he fixes firm her plaintive eye, 
And its fafe magnet guides her to the fky. 

Slowly 
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Slowly approaching; Godfrey's dreary dome 
Foretold to Albert, forrow yet to tome. 

Aurora found young Albert wfaelm'd in woe» 35 

And eve's mild dew would pity's drop beftow. 
The fyren Joy luU'd him no more to reft, 
No longer deign'd to be his bofom's gueft, 
Flew to the paths ftrew'd thick, with Nature's flow'rs 
That led to Pleafure's aromatic bow'rs ; 40 

Her fairy feet imprefs'd the violet blue, 
The hare-bell faint, who meekly bow'd to woo 
With kifles mild her renovating tread. 
That made it bolder ratfe its drooping head; 
So have I feen fweet modefty difmay'd, 45 

Shrink from the public gaze, her ear afraid. 
Left on herfelf fliould fall the fliarp remark. 
Left Envy fliould invent fome mifchief dark; 
But if Encouragement with potent fway, 

Would guard her .blufliing fav'rites thorny way, 50 

Would tell her only what bleft truth would tell. 
And ftill would on that talle delight to dwell. 
Then would her eye look up to meet the fmile, 
That could foft mufic from her lips beguile, 

Albert awhile we leave in Godfrey's pow'r, 55 

Who ne'er with kindnefs footh'd the ling'ring hour; 
O'er Memory's tablet Albert forrowing wept, 
Whilft his fond heart too true her records kept. 

F 2 Rodolpho's 
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Forlorn (he traversed eacljfc d^fpj5te4 rop^;^ • 60. 

The tapeftry'd annals on each mould'iing wall, 

In flaughter'd nu^nb^rs onark'd the mortal's ffU;^ 

With loofen'd firings her harp dej[eQe4 ^^i^gt 

Alas, no more Love's raptures mild i( fang ;. 

With down-cafl; eye would lovely Agnes rayc^ . 65; 

And trace the path once witn^fs of her love ; 

iiach well-known flow'r would deck fwcet Fancy*i6 ving^ 

And Albert's image to her m^moiy bring; • 

To ev'ry woodbine clinging round the ticjc, 

Her figh would fay, *' my boCom's gi^iell tboif'dfft he 70 

** Were Albert here ; ftill wanton in the, air 

" Sufpend thy drooping- charms, no ha.nd fliall d^re 

** To crop the blufhing hotv>urs. of thy head 

*' And rob the fays of their luxurio^us l)e4«" 

The breeze would bear in plaintive note^ the fpng, 75^ 

Of the poor ringdove plundered of her youogi 

Would in each gale proclaim her breathing hearty 

Till grief awaken'd made poor Agnes flarf ; 

The wave would fing in murmVipg W{hifp^rS;.lpii^ 

The dirge of thoufands buried deepi in woa, 80 

Would in hoaife accents chide the trca^h'rQjo^ clifiF, 

That hung dcftruftive o'er the vent'rous fkiff; 

This fight would Agnes witnefs, till with fear. 

Her blufhing check woo'd to its court the Uar» 

The queen of night had oft her charms difplay'd; 85 

In luftre full, and oft had view'd the maidi 

Her 
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Her crefcent beauties too flie had revealed. 

Till the intruding cloud her face conceaVd. 

Alike the feafons with revolving fway 

Had marked the beauty of each fep'rate day 90 

Spring Grown.d with purp'ling violets fweet had (inird, 

Summer had deck.d her brows with rofes wild, 

Maturer Autumn pluck'd the yellow com 

And patch'd with red'ning leaves her mantle torn;. 

The red breaft tam*d by poverty would fly 95 

Free to the houfe, his promised meal to fpy. 

Would perch on Winter's hand at break of day 

And fwectly chant his grateful roundelay : 

Ah me ! humanity thefe changes mark. 

They fometimes light with fmiles the profpeQ dark,. 100 

Roufe the torn breaft, ftifle the rifing ligh. 

Or elfe the tear would cryftallizc the eye. 

Agnes furvey'd bright Nature's various charms 

But felt alaSy the chiil of Sorrow's arms ; 

Subdu'd with woe, Hope terrified did fly, 105 

And bore the kerchief to her own fad eye; 

No mortal orb fweet maid fliall ever fee 

Her joy diftilling drop to fall on thee ; 

On the fair favorites of happier fate. 

Her balm of comfort loves with glee to wait; I'lo 

On Joy's gay offspring flie bellows her kifs. 

For them flie paints gay dreams of future blifs; 

But mod the child of haplefs Mis'ry's ban I 

She fright ned flies. Her, who by Hymen's hand 

was 
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Was never link'd, but -carries in her arms . 115 

The pledge which oft the heart of coldnefs warms; 
Then while (he feels its little bread to heave, 
Famine purfues her fteps, and makes her leave 
On the thick furze-clad heath its helplefs form^ 
Its cries foon iilenc'd by the louder ftorm : 12a 

Oh would the world before it dar'd to talk 
With tongue lb loud, but take a nightly . walk. 
And view the lucklefs wretch whe once like them 
Rob'd in white innocence could vice condemn ; 
Would they but trace perhaps the early caufe, 125 

That urg'd her to tranfgrefs bled virtue's laws; 
Would they but contemplate in Truth's clear eye 
The horror which afiail'd her heart; the die 
Of haplefs guilt which on her foul did glare. 
And made her frenzied tear her flowing hair; 130 

Would they confider the foul-rending fliame/ 
When guilt's conne6led with the parent's name ; 
Would they buc view bright exultation's rofe 
That flufhes virtue when her babe ihe fhows ; 
Then would they turn their eyes and ftraight behold, 135 

'The haplefs babe who's wrapt in mifery's fold; 
See ftrong convuls'd the mother's brimful eye, 
When a third ear firft hears the infant's cry, 
When fad confeffion muft the tale reveal, 

And filencc dares no more her Ihame conceal; 140 

Oh 
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Oh coald the world bat half her acguiOi knoir. 

It would not fare proclaim her tale of woe ; 

It woald net to the dog prefer the craft. 

And make the human catcall lick the daft ! 

Far bc't fr^m m- to dafp with equal love, 1^5 

The child who coald thro' choice from virtue rovel 

Forbid it Heav'n ? but when in life's young day, 

Xlild education fliould have {bed its rav ; 

When the pure principle with lenient balm 

Should o'er the pliant mind have breath'd its calm; 150 

When foft affeaion fliouId have told the tale 

Of all the lures that baant this mournful vale. 

In fliapes that fafdnate the giddy cye^ 

when youth's warm bofom knows not e'en the figh : 

When I remember that Deaths rutblefs blow ir^ 

Had call'd the parent from thefe realms of woe. 

And that no other tongue had dar'd to Giy 

That Vice in Viitae's garb could fportive plav ; 

Then fighs will heave for foothing virtue gone. 

When fad conviaion. owns her charm is fiowiu 160 

One mom refounded on fair Agnes' car. 
The martial trump that fpokc a hero near; 
Bat clouds of duft veil'd from her eager eye. 
The wifti'd-for image of ^odolpho nigh ; 

On near approach the glitt'ring fpcar would beam 165 

And on the eye its dazzling fplcndor gleam; 

The 
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The thund'ring hoofs refounding on the plain 

Announc'd the numbers of the warrior train ; 

A band of knights condu6led with renown 

Rodolpho deck'd with laurels dearly won ; 170 

For the poor Pagan felt bled nature's laws. 

And fought undaunted in her facred caufe: 

Each glad domeftic flew to greet his Lord, 

Who bad them quickly fpread the fumpt'ous board; 

With cheerful voice the knights he joyous hail'd, 175 

And with the purple grape their hearts regard^ 

Till ev'ning chequer'd the rcfplendent day 

And warn'd each warrior to purfue his way. 

Friendffaip with anxious fcrutinizing gaze. 
And tearful eye, the well known face furveys, 180 

When fate has deftin'd it for length of time. 
To brave the perils of the dillant clime; 
.She clafps again the hand, and with her eye, 
Devours each fcp'rate feature ; makes^ the figh 
Alk the once well known heart if Friendfliip's heat, 185 

Continues ftill its tenor bleft to beat? 

Rodolpho foften'd as his child he faw, 
He found a portrait rare ; without a flaw ! 
Beheld with joy the animating glow, 

That o'er her face with radiance feem'd to flow; igo 

Beheld thofe charms which e'en at bright fixtcen, 
He joy'd to fee transform 'd to beauty's queen, 

with 



: 



41 



With all the majcfty of woman's grace, 
That did the niind in every feature trace. 

Affe&ion held her to his throbbing bre^ft, 195 

» 

And haplefs Agnes once again was bleft ; 

The battle's raging heat he valu'd not. 

And vidory itfelf was all forgot. 

For Agnes footh'd the tumults of his foul, 

Which oft would like the foaming billows roll; 200 

Oft with a fairy touch fhe fwept the chords. 

That lac'd the magic harp, and in foft words 

Of plaintive fweetnefs, fung thofe warlike times. 

When Warriors nobly fought in diftant climes; 

Oft on his knee ihe'd fit and foftly fmile, 205 

To hear him tell the fubtle foldier's wile ; 
. So pafsd the time ; Rodolpbo happy feem'd. 

The fire forfook hi# eye that dazzling gleam'd 

From its dark piercing orb, and oft the glow 

Of mild affedion caus'd her tear to flow. 210 

One mom fhe look'd with more than ufual grace, 

Mild Fafcination's (mile adom'd her face, 

Whilft blulhing rofes mantled on her cheek. 

And ev'ry look pure virtue fecm'd to fpeak ; 

Rodolpho could his tongue no more controul, 215 

** Oh come my Agnes, read the fates' bleft fcroll, 

** Read their decrees; awake thy mind to joy, 

** Let Pomp's bright banners all thy thoughts employ, 

*^ Let me behold the diamond's glitt'ring ray 
^* To grace thy brow, outrivalling the day 220 
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^* In dazzling fplendor; let the canftant pearl 
*' Clafp thy lov'd arm, and let the artlefs curl 
^' That unadorn'd now flows, the emerald llonci 
*' Confine ; let coftly rubies form the zone 

That will with rapture prefs thy lovely form, 22^ 

When Greatnefs guards thee from the low'ring ftorm;. 
" Read Agnes, read, this paper's glowing die, 
*• Unfolds Golconda to thy ravifh'd eye v. 
<' Behold my child, behold thy fpotlefs name, 
'* Refounded by the trump of glorious fame, 83a 

'' From pole to pole thy beauty's praife (hall found, 
•* From Heav'n's arch'd vault to earth and fea profound^ 
*« The proudeft honors then (hall deck thy head, 
" When Godfrey leads thee to thy nuptial bed*" 

" Alas my Lord thy eye that beams ifrith joy, 235, 

** Gives pleafure to thy child; but why employ 
Thy tongue to fummoxi tip my flowing tear, 
That drowns my helplefs voice o'ercome with fear, 
" When I confefs Humility's mild lot,. 

•* Leads me inflinftive to her moQy grot; ±40 

•* When I in preference would fmile to own, 
•• The couch of comfort, than the bed of down; 
'* Alas, my Lord, this garb with joy I kifs, 
" This flowing hair aflcs only freedom's blifs; 
** My tott'ring limbs would fink beneath the weight 445 

«* Of collly gems; the plume's prefumptive height 
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<< Would hold an obje£l up to public gaze, 

** Whofe heart would joy to fly from grandeur's maze; 

<* My falling knee my Lord, thy robe (hall kifs, 

** To fandion any thing but fplcndor's blifs ; ^50 

To minds afpiring it might yield a balm, 

Might to fome hearts beftow a Toothing calm 

To quell the florms of life, alas, to me 

Of forrow keen a lading fource muft be : 

Deception (hall not veil my blamelefs tongue, 255 

(Too fure my days to future woe are ftrung!) 

But my heart never will affe6lion fwear, 
'* When it another's image joys to wear; 
*' Oh Sire ! thy frown convulfes all my frame, 
'* But yet deceit fhall never hide his name, 260 

** No, tho' its found (hould draw a father's hate 

* 

<' Full on my haplefs head, and my fad fate 

<' In forrow's hand (hould lie; my throbbing heart 

« Would heave for Albert, e'en if Death's keen fmart 

*^ Had pierc'd its inmoft core; his name I'd fing 265 

" E'en if my lingering foul were on its wing 

•* To fcenes of blifs, — my guardian fprite would (leer 

*' To earthly realms to catch my laft fad tear, 

^' Give it to Albert for his Agnes' fake 

'' To heal his heart that elfe would forrowing break." 270 

Rodolpho's angry eyes on -Agnes fell, 
Alas, his tongue explain'd their truth too well; 
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'* The ftripling Albert nce'r ftall have thy hand : 
Hear thcfe my words, obey raj flx'd command; 
Sooner than Albert ihould at Hymen's fhrine^ 275- 

His vow of love eternal join with thine; 
I'd joy ^ to fee thee in the marble tomb 
The prey of ruthtefs Death; its hollow womb 
Thy lifelefs form Ihonld fill, than Albert dare 
Prefume to make thy blifs his future care; 280 

" Rather than coward Albert e*er fhonld rife 
" Without one aft to claim thy beauty's prize; 

ft 

*^ Rather than he fhould think to Ilamp the kifs, 

" That Kings themfelves might deem celdlial blifs ?' 

" Forbid it Heav'n ! — this fword that by my fide 285 

« 

" Now idle hangs, fhould fearch thy life-blood's tide : — 

" Retire my child; confider what IVe faid, 

** Ponder my words when refting on thy bed ; 

*' Confider well that Grandeur beck'ning ftands 

*'And welcome bids thee with her open hands; 2gp« 

'' Remember thoufands on thy fmiles will wait, 

*' From thy all pow'rful hand receive the doom of fate," 

Ah lucklefs youth ! when firft th' ilficonfcious maid; 
Thy form wi'h mild compaffion had funrey'd, 
Too quick the unbidden figh, the intruding tear, 295 

Claim'd with ufurping power their feparate fphere. 
She, might with her's have link'd bold Godfrey's name. 
She mi^ht have been th' adopted child of Fame; 

'* Tho' 
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Tfao' (he had never felt the rapt'rous ktfs 

Of mutual love; yet ftili a tranquil blifs, 300 

Might have confol'd her days; her father fmil'd, 

As heav'd with peace the bofom of his child. 

Ah heedlefs youth f when firft your wand'ring cyc> 
Gives the known glance, proclaimings beauty nigh; 
When as you gaze with tranfporfc on. the face, 305 

And the prefumpt'ous wifh the fjuUe can trace; 
When you with rapture meet the fyarkling eye^ 
And Fancy to your ear wafts faint ihe figh; 
When as with extacy thefe marks you tell» 

And fairy love firll finds your bofom's cell i 31O 

Ah me! would you believe the friend tho' true^ 

If he advis'd you^ ne'er that face to view ? 

■ 

If he fhould tell you that the artlefs fmile,. 
That hover'd round the lips with rofy wile; 

ft * 

Would like the fpider in her filmy bed, 31^ 

Wind round your haplefs heart her. poifon'd thread f 

Frequent alas, the rofe of wedded love. 
Fades as the gales of time their influence prove ; 
Firft, the bright damaflc, lends k heighten'd glow. 
And bids gay animation's charms to flow; 320 

Then comes, when Modefty has ceas'd to blu(h. 
The lovely tint that fpeaks contentment's flufli ; 
Then mark'd with vari'd hue the fatal flow'r, 
Tha( witnefs'd Lancafter's inferior pow'r, 

An 
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An emblem true, the partial he£lic bloom 325 

Oft (Iripes the ch'eek when the maternal doom 

Is feal'd ; — and when the animated joy 

Encliains the arms around the darling boy. 

Then comes that hue that paints the virgin rofe. 

And tells the tale that fpeaks the end of woes : 330 

Here could I wiih to (lop, but fee a flow'r 

Beftrews with whit'ning (hells yon moify bow'r; 

It is the fad white rofe, that drooping dies, 

And fcents the gale with its expiring fighs ; 

Alas, this emblem makes my heart to bleed * 335 

Trefli with its haplefs truth ; ah me ! that weed 

Negleft — too common grows with poifon fiU'd 

In that parterre, where once the heart's-eafe wild 

In joy did fiourifh; oft its influence dread, 

Breathe's dire contagion o'er the nuptial bed; 340 

Then^ like the fad white rofe, the haplefs wife 

At Hymen's altar facrifices life; 

Bows her wan head, lifts up the fuppliant eye, 

And alks her God the privilege to die. 

A wily (Iratagem at length. was laid 345 

To win to Godfrey's bed the lovely maid ; 
Rodolpho told a tale by Falfehood fram'd; 
Rodolpho blufli'd not when he Truth defam'd; 
Oh no, one wifli alone his heart poflefs'd, 
Of Splendor rob him, and farewel his reft. 350 

One 
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One ev'ning when the beams of Sol's bright ray. 

Had xnaik'd in ftripes of gold th' expiring day ; 

He caird in feeming agony his child. 

And held her to his breaft with tranfport wild; 

" Ah Agnes read, pcrufe thefe fatal lines ; 355 

** The wreath of woe in(lin£lively entwines 
Around thy lucklefs brow; — tny child I feel 
For thy heart's, peace; let me with kindnefs heal 
A wound that ftabs thy life ; — thy Albert dies, 

** Stretch'd oa the field, where the dead Pagan lies ; 360 

At my defire he hied him to the plain r 
That cowardice no more his name might (lain ; 

Alas, at my defire, thy hand to gain, 

He courted glory on th' enfanguin'd plain, 
T o make him worthy of thy virgin love 365 

" He flew with joy, the battle'^s heat to prove ; 

Repentant here I kneel and fue to thee. 

Oh grant that mercy thou ne'er hadfl: from me; 

Feel for thy father proftrate at thy feet, 

Tranquillity no more my days fliall greet : 370 

My crime, my Agnes, rufhes on my mind. 

Peace in my breaft no more a place ihall fi^nd: 

Oh that the javelin which reach'd Albert's heart. 

Had in my bofom been a poifonous dart ! 

Thy mild looks wound me more than anger ftern, 375 

*' What can I do ?-^ah whither can I turn ? 
" Where can I fly to fliun that pallid cheek, 
•* That can feek only me on whom to reck 
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" Its volumes of reproach? to whom belongs, 

" The curfe of rumour with hct thoufand tongues,** 380 

Rodolpho ceas'd; no tear from Agnes' eye 
Could ftray, ah no ! its fource alas ! was dry ; 
No volumes of reproach came from her tongue^ 
No words of ailger on her pale lips hung; 
Dcfpair that moment entered deep her heart, 385 

In torpid languor fix'd ; one thrilling ftart 
She gave, when fir It her Albert's lucklefs name. 
From the harfli lips of ftem Rodolpho came. 

Alas fhe could not weep, her heart's keen grief. 
One only folace knew to gain relief; ^ 390 

Her harp with eloquence feem'd true to tell. 
The haplefs death of Albert, lov'd too well! 
By Fancy led, (he follow'd to the field, , 
The youth who boldly dar'd the javelin wield; 
Then would {he waft him oq the angel's wing, 395 

To thofe blefl. courts where choirs of happy fing;^ 
Chant in her ev'ning hymn her Albert lov'd 
By all the good on earth ; by Heav'n approv'd. 
Oft would (he wander on the fea-beat ihore, 
And mufing fad humamty deplore ; 400 

The rolling wave would heave its bofom high, 
And as in fympathy with her would figh. 
Then Agnes wept to think the failor brave, 
Had funk unfriended 'neath the whelming wave : 

Then 
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Then climb'd the gentle billj and watch'd the fail. 
Borne fwiftly from her by the fav'ring gale; 
** Ah haplefs bark, too true thou tell'ft thefe eyes 
^ The thoufand ftorms that mark the mortal's rrfe; 
^' I view thee now, and fee thee fmoothly glide, 
** Safety thy magnet;— Hope thy matchlefs guide 
^' Swims in the nautilus' fliell, and veils 
^* Half her mild image with its rainbow fails; 
•* Ah me, fo pafs'd my happy youth, no ftorm 
'* Did e'er my bofom of its peace deform; 
** Albert thou once weit Hope to this fad eye, 
^* Thy fmile could diffipate each rifing iigh; 
** Cold lies thy frame beneath the earth's damp fod, 
** Thy foul now bows before the throne of God; 
** If thou'rt allow'd in that bleft world to know, 
" The wretched offspring of terrefirial woe^— 
*' And yet, my heart forebodes that cannot be, 
•* Pure fons of blifs can ne'er our forrows fee; 
«' £lfe would the father's aged heart 'frelh bleed 
** When in his fon he faw the murd'rer's deed; 
*' Elfe would the mother with defpair be wild, 
** As proftitution hover'd o'er her child — 
'< This cannot be; our minds muft feel a change 
«• When in the realms of blifs our fpirits range !" 
But when fierce ftorms the fhip in fury toft, 
The fad remembrance of poor Albert Loft, 
Her penfive mind with melancholy croft, 

H 



405 



410 



415 



420 



425 



430 



So 



50 



1^ 
if- 



So pafs'd fucceeding niQntbs, till the career 
Of Time had clos'd the fwift revolving year: 
Rodolpho feigning grief o'er Agnes figh'd, 

(She thought not then Deceit with him allied) 435 

So, oft we prefs the Earth's bright flow'ry bed, 
Nor e'er perceive the viper's darting head, 
Until its wound inflids the direful pang, 
And death's fwift arrow gives the fatal twang. 
Oft would Rodolpho heave th' intended figh. 44a 

Full on her unfufpeding ear; his eye, 
Oft as it caught her gaze, away he'd turn. 
Then would he try to Ihcw the he£lic bum 
That flulh'd upon his check, whilft oft the tear». 
Would make his face the garb of mis'ry wear; . 44^ 

Thefe wily arts Rodolpho oft would try,. 
And quick his fancy would fubmiflion fpy 
In lucklefs Agnes' mind ; her melting heart 
Had wounded been already by the dart. 

Of ruthlefs Death, flie dreaded left his hand, 450 

Should link her father to his mournful band; 
She faw his pale wan cheek deep mark'd with lines,. 
That toTd too true the fpoiler's dread defigns ; 
Oft would he feign the ague's ihiv'ring cold^. 
Then would he Agnes to his bofom fold ;. 455 

'' Ah me, my child read fad Rodolpho 's doom, 
'* Alas I'm haft'ning to my father's tomb; 
" I leave thee friendlefs, open to the ftorms 
*^ That haunt this earth in Mis'ry 's num'rous forms. 

No 
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*' No kind protedor to watch o'er thy head; 460 

" No hufband's love to guard thy fpotlefs bed; 

^' Ah me, I die! my fool finks with defpair, 
Alas my living frame is fhrouded here; 
This trickling dew that moiftens o'er my brow, 
Deftroys each comfort, leaving ev'ry woe; 465 

A few fliort months will linger o'er my head, 

" And then my corfe be nomber'd with the dead." 

" Oh Hay my father. Heaven's decree I'll bear, 
" Oh do not fay / gave thee to defpair; 

*' I will not make thy laft hours bitter prove, 470 

" My father now claims all my earthly love; 
** I now can wed without bafe perjury's (lain, 
" I now can wed, ftiU Truth may hold her reign; 
" Albert, alas is gone, he has no claim, 

" I cannot jom to his my virgin name; 475 

'* If to this earth he can dired his eye, 
*' He'll breathe his bleffing o'er me in a figh; 
" Oh (lay my father and confent to live, 
•* See on thefe knees my future peace I give; 
*^ If I by duty, thy dear life prolong, 480 

" E'en the bafe world cannot proclaim me wrong." 

" Alas my child, that day I ne'er (hall fee, 
•* And yet a balm to this fad heart 'twould be, 
•* If I but knew before next moon were paft ; 
" That thy lov'd lips would feal this promife faft/' 485 

H 2 '' Then 
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*' Then reft ia peace my Sire, but Agnes prays 
" Of time an interval, then Heaven's rays 
" Shall witnefs that this hand ta Godfrey giv*n, 
" Will only alk th* approving finile of Heav'nJ* 



Thefe are the fatal roel&s that youth's bright eye- 
Beaming ingenuous, never caa efpy, 
They lie conceal'd beneath the glaff^ face< 
Of life's eventful fea, no lure we trace, 
Until Experience wrecks our gliding bark. 
And fpreads her canvas of deflrudion dark. 
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Albert meanwhile had anicioufi wilh'd to win. 
The dear-bought glory of the battle's din; 
Difpatch'd by Godfrey to the diftant plain, 
'Twas falfely told the daring youth was flain; 
But Truth the charge denied, for Albert's life, 
Boldly withftood the battle's bloody flrife; 
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Now fwift Report with wide and open wing, 
Did the tranfadlions of the caftle bring 
To Albert's lucklefs ear, that Agnes mild. 
Had been alas, by treachery beguil'd! 
Straight he his courfer prefs'd, like light'ning flew, 
Whilft day and night did each their coujfe purfue; 
Until the welUknown turrets caught his eye, 
And call'd inflinflive from his heart the iigh. 
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Alas, what anguifh memory conveys, gio 

When prefent ill extinguifhes the rays 
That glimmer'd once around the happy brow. 
When down the cheek no path the tear did know ; 
Oh then what agony to catch the gaze 

Of the known fabric, where in Pleafure's maze 515 

Youth, joyous wander*d, now alas how chang'd ! 
Its outlide looks the fame, but all derang'd 
The fcene within; alas» this heaving figh 
Forebodes the tear that dims my confcious eye ! 

The liar of eve beam'd bright in Heav'n's expanfcj 520 
And rous'd young Albert from refleftion's trance; 
To his fad eve it feem*d the brighteft gem < 
That loop'd in gay feftoony the ftudded hem^ 
That fring*d the fable robe of widow'd Night, 
Wha moum'd her bridegroom , fled in exil'd light r 525 

His courfer neigh'd to welcome in his Lord, 
Miftaken animal ! no more the board 
Of hofpitality for him was fpread. 
No more his frame dar'd reft on friendftiip's bed ; 
Swift to the watchful porter Albert hies, 530 

Reveals his anguilh; with entreaty plies;. 
But all in vain, till virtue-bribing gold, 
Subdu'd that heart that to diftrefs was cold. 

** To-morrow's dawn feals my fad lady's doom, 

«« To-morrow's eve flie goes to Godfrey's home ; 535 

" Hymen's 



^- 



54 



** Hymen's gay trophies now adorn the fiane, 
'* That will to-morrow view thy forrow vain." 



** Oh hear my pray'r," the frantic Albert cried, 
" Grant me one boon, nor dsure my plaint deride; 
** Take all I have, my purfe, thefc knots of gold 
** That tie my mantle in each diff'rent fold; 
** Oh grant me Agnes once again to fee, 
*< And e'en till death thy conftant friend I'll be/' 
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Vain are the arguments the mind employs. 
Vain {he free eloquence the tongue enjoys. 
If 'tis to thcfe alone we have to trull. 
They mount the pafEng wind like clouds of dull; 
But at the end of cv'ry finifli'd line, 
If we beftow the produce of the mine 
Upon the ready hand, then have we claim. 
To dwell for hours on one enamour'd name. 
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" Ah me, my Lord," the tempted porter cried, 
•* Far be't from me thy forrow to deride, 
" Come to yon door that to the chapel leads, 
** And, (Heav n forgive me for my foul's fad deeds ;) 
•• I'll fcek the friend moft to my miftrefs dear, 
** And tell her that thou wait'ft her coming there; 
" Hu(h? hufli my Lord, tread lightly on thy heel 
** Or babbling Echo will thy fteps reveal ; 
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" Go in, and wait with patience my return 560 

** Nor from this fpot dare thy rafli footfieps turn." 

« 

He clos'd the door that with the yielding air 
Echo'd to Albert nought but blank defpair. 

Ah lucklefs youth how Ihall I paint thy pangs 
Or tell the mifery that, o'er thee hangs! 565 

How (hall I paint thy woe. when by the ray 
Of Cynchiai tby penfive eye would ftray 
Around thofe walls that the next mom would bear. 
In loud refponfes lucklefs Agnes' pray'r 

Thro* the arch'd roof, full on the ear of Heav'a; 570. 

Her father whifp'ring foft to be forgiven*. 

The moon^ gleam'd full upon the marble tomB 
Where Alice wept in monumental gloom. 
Fair Agnes' haplefs parent; who in youth 
Was martyr'd at the fhrine of perjur'd' Truth ; 575 

For fiem Rodolpho pluck'd this blooming flowV^ 
That with' unkindnefs wither'd' in the hour; 
She held her kerchief to her {Ireaming eye, 
Whilft hov'ring Hope fhow'd her redeemer nigh,. 
Shew'd his torn feet, his hands, his bleeding fide 580 

With the big drops of purple anguifh dyed; 
He look'd on her in fmiles ; th' attentive choir 
Of lift'ning Seraphs, waiting his defire. 

Proclaimed, " now broken is her earthly rodj 

« 

*' Ye angels waft her to her bofom's God." 583 

But 
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But when he trembling reach'd the altar'3 bafe, 
Fixt like a ftalue an the hallow'd place, 
His gaze he cad upon an eyelefs ikuU, 
That once wept woe of which his heart was full; 
He faw the liplefs mouth where once the tongue 599 

In tones of melody had joyous fung: 
At lad in agony he frantic cried, 
•* Oh envi'd mafs who could thee e'er deride? 
** Would that this care-worn frame might fee decay » 
" Before my eyes flxould view to-morrow's day 5 595 

** Fix on me now oh Death, thy lading frown, 
" Would I could bribe thy fcythe to cut me down ; 
" Then would my Agnes on to-morrow > mom 
<< See my lad bofom fo with anguiQi torn 
'* That it n9 more could beat; this brimful eye 600 

*' Should drain for, her its aU^ and then be dry; 
** Then whild the fleeting breath flxould from me deal^ 
^^ Her fooihihg accents fliould vay anguiih hieal; 
<* My tongue ibould, tbo* iiiiperfe£lly, dill (buod 
«* My Agnes* name, till my faint voice was drown'd; €05 

'* E'en then my breath fbould wtft my dying figh, 
«* For Agnes' peace, arjd calmly would I DUE» 

THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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JSL H££ Fortitude! defpairing Man entreats^ 

To lead him kindly to thy lone retreats; 

To place him with thee on the fea-beat fhore^ 

And fanty mufic in the ocean's roar; 

I Where 
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Where mufing thou wilt fit and hear the found 5. 

Of frantic murmur from the depth profound; 

Or dare the lightning with its forked fire, 

To dart upon thy bread its vengeance dire; 

Thou feem'ft regardlefs, when upon the bed 

Of the deep ocean, the half finking head, 10 

With th' uplifted hand in pity crave 

The bleft exemption from a wat'ry grave : 

Thou who can'ft calmly hear the maniac's cry. 

But never point'ft to Reafon hov'ring nigh; 

Who hear'ft him rave for world's beyond this fphere, 15 

Trying with frenzied plaint to draw them- near; 

Come to the manfion of the happy dead, 

And {bed thy power o'er Albert's aching head ; 

Teach him with ftern indifiF'rence to forego, 

The heart's affe£tions and thy calmnefs know ; to. 

Teach him to hear unmov'd the nuptial vow, 

Steal from fair Agnes' lips, to^ fee her bow 

Before the altar's bafe with look fcrene. 

To gaze as thou doft with unruffled mien : 

And yet oh Fortitude, Compaflion flies ^5 

Thy leaden ftep, and ftill o'er mis'ry Cghs : 

Let it be mine ne'er with indiDF*rence ftern, 

From forrow's tale a liftlefs ear to turn ; 

Let me in foothing fympathy impart 

Repofe, and comfort to the wounded heart; go^ 

Let me flill cheer with hope in this fad vale, 

The languid voice that tells pale ficknefs' tale; 

Ok 
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Oh let my bofom be her peaceful eouch, 

Let my hand fcatter comfort with its touch ; 

May my torn heart continue frefh to bleed, 35 

For ev'ry fuppliant's woe, until the feed 

Of Heav'n-bom mercy, fo (hould love the foil. 

Of my warm bofom, that devoid of toil, 

A grove of Pity's foliage {hould fcreen. 

Each child of forrow who with ague keen, 40 

Feels the chill north-eaft wind, that in the world 

From ev'ry quarter is by Envy hurl'd ; . 

Mine be the woe that rends another's bread; 

Weep with the wretched, with the bleft be bleft ; 

Keep for the happy few the fmile fincere, 45 

Whilft forrow's child (hauld claim my conftant tear. 

Young Albert felt the mind's acuteft woe. 
Till from his eye the Ilream began to flow ; 
Such fweet relief will foothe the troubled breaft, 
And give the ftruggling foul immediate reft ; 50 

Oh balmy dew-drop trembling on the eye 
Of thofe whofe bofoms feel th' oppreflive figh; 
Thou, who as Sorrow with her harrow flow, 
Tells with each iron tooth fome tale of woe, 
Doft fprinkle with thy dew of peace fo fweet 55 

Life's rugged foil, that at her bleeding feet 
The heart's-eafe bleft with joy will once more fpring, 
Cling round the rugged thorn and hide its fling ; 

I 2 Welcome 
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Welcome again to lucklefs Albert's eye ; 

Welcome thou token of compofure nighf 60 

The gales of virtue lent their healing balm, 

And o'er his mind diffus'd a foothing calm ; 

With bended knee he offer'd up his pray'r, 

Rcfolv'd life's dorms with fortitude to bear; 

Whilft his torn heart relied on Mercy's God, 65 

And bow'd with rev'rence to the (courging rod, 

That for fome wife but unknown porpofe here. 

Smites thofe the uoft, who are to Heav'a mod dear. 

The grating lock now (truck on Albert's ear^ 
And from his eye he wip'd the trickling tear;. 70^ 

Swift to his mind deluding fancy flew, 
And Agnes' image bleft his grateful view; 
But vain the fanguine hope his fancy reat'd. 
None, fave the porter, trembling now appear'd 
With hurried ftep ; " Oh fly, my Lord," he criedj 75^ 

** Or inflant ruin will thy fteps betide; 
'^ Fly from this fpot, in (peed thy footftq)s take, 
** If not for mine, for my dear lady's (ake, 
*' The friend to whom I flew to Cell thy tale, 
'' Lies on the bed of fudden (icknefs, pale; 80^ 

'* To her I could not then thy mcITage gire;^ 
** The vaflals on Rodolpho's bounty live; 
*' On him with trembling foul they iileut watt, 
*' Obey bis nod, fince hc conunands their fate; 
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** Wait till his fa<ic on theirs refleCls the fmile, 85 

" Wait till his voice, of truth their lips beguile ; 

'^ Oh hafte from danger^ fly this fatal fpot^ 

^* Oblivion then with faithful pen (hall blot, 

*^ This guilty deed of mine from Mfcm'ry's page; 

^ Fly, fly my Lord, nor brave Rodolpho's rage/' go 






Never, fd helj* m« Heav'h !" young Albert cried. 
Here will I (land, Rodolpho's wrath abide ; 
*' I'll fee my Agnes on to-morrow's ftiom, 
** From me and happinefs for ever torn; 

*' Not all the pow'rs of man (hall drive me hence, gc 

*♦ My bofom bare (hall fcom e'en felf<« defence ; 
*' My lips (hall kifs the fword that feeks my heart, 
" Convuls'd with woe, life from this frame (hall flart, 
*^ My flitting fpirit from this world (hall fpring; 
" Pray for my Agnes' peace, then fwiftly wing 10a 

" To thofe bleft regions, where with joy we trace, 
" The fmile. ferene that plays on Virtue's face/* 



Deaf was young Albert to entreaty's pray'f, 
Pen(ive he flood, and wrap'd in deep defpair 
His foul feverer angui(h ne'er could know, 105; 

He feem'd to pafs the line of human woe* 



The porter rais'd his fupplicating eye,. 
" Oh grant, my Lord, if thou refufe to fly». 
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'* This one requeft ;— Oh raife thy javelin bright, 

And guide it thro' yon glimm'ring cafement's Iight| no 

That ftern Rodolpho by its means may trace. 

Thy daring entry to this hallow'd place ; 

Oh ufe this juft deceit, or famine dread, 

Will threat'ning hover o'er my wretched head ; 

Driv'n from this callle, whither ihall I fly; 115 

My lifping babes will raife th' imploring eye. 

My haplefs wife with me in fad defpair, 

** Our infants' fufF*rings will be doom'd to bear." 

•* I grant thy juft requeft " brave Albert cri'd, 
** As Fate decrees that here I (hould abide/' 120 

Thus faid, the cafement in a glaffy fliow'r 
Gemm'd bright with ftars the teflalated floor: 
The porter's footfteps foften'd on his ear. 
And the door's grating hinges figh'd defpair. 

Night with her matron weeds and wrinkled brows 125 

Who conftant lulls young Phoebus to repofc, 
Who hides his burning cheeks in Ocean's bed, 
Rocks him to reft in waves of floating red ; 
Thought it full time to roufe her fleeping care ; 
She rais'd his canopy of golden hair, 130 

That veil'd in filken luxury his eyes 
And bad her drowfy charge in fpeed to rife; 
Phoebus thus rous'd, unclos'd his heavenly cyt$^ 
Their azure influence mantling on the flcies ; 

Shook 
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Shook ofiF the liquid fheets that decked his bed, 135 

And rais'd with heavinefs his fleepjr head; 

The god of day refulgent, put to flight 
The canopy of clouds, that floating light 

O'er his recumbent form in airy fold. 

Had foftly to the breezs bis besuity told; 140 

Then bluihing deep» with fpeed they quickly flew, 

Left the bright God their confidence fliould view, 

And in their flight oft flied a crimfon tear. 

On many a flow 'ret innocently fair,. 

SplaOiing with gaiety the daify meek, 145 

Tinging with modefty the wild brier's cheek ; 

For tints of mom the various flow'rs bedight. 

So ancient fables tell, and poets write. 

In peals of melody the Heaven rung, 
Each feather'd waibler tun'd to love his tongue ; 1^50 

Ah lucklefs race how fliort your happy ftate. 
Soon flies the tranfient morning of your fate! 
Ah me, your tones of joy fad Albert's heart,. 
Caus'd with a keener agony to fmart; 

Six have I feen, when that the battle's heat 155 

Is paft, and vi£l'ry's drum exults to beat. 
When that the flirill-voic'd fife in merry tones, 
Joys loud to tell the conqueft that it owns.; 
The haplefs widow raife to Heav'a her eyes. 
Four out her breaking heart in heav'ing fighs i 160 

Whiia 
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Whilft banners proudly wav*d aloft in air, 

Her foul was deeply funk in tnute defpair: 

Ah me, fo fell on lucklefs Albert's e^ir, 

The trump which told imperious Godfrey near; 

The dew of forrow hung upon his brow, tGg 

AUs, the found rous'd cv'ry feofe to woe; 

Oe'r-pow'r'd he funk behind the pillar's gloom, 

And lilent envi'd ev'ry mould'rifig tomK 

Meanwhile the revels of the day began, 
Aad fmiles fpake joy in alt Rodplpho's clan; tj6 

Their veftments 'broidci'd like tb€ rainbow gay, 
Mark'd the tranfadipn of the bappy day. 

Bold Godfrey mounted on his courfer white, 
Receiv'd the welcome wbicb his grateful fight 
Pfow from the menial tbrong, and (how'rs of goM 175 

With eloquence, how plai^ii!' his bounty toldf 
The ftandards curling with the paffing gale, 
Show'd in each waving fold (bme tender tale; 
Each vaflal bore the badge of Veniu' dove, 
To note with ftrongtr mark their mafter's love ; 1 Sd 

Thrice did the herald at the caftle found; 
The tidings echo'4 thro' ike halls profound; 
The huge portcullis ia its sapid flight, 
Announc'd a welcome to tha gallant knight* 

Rodolpho 
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Rodolpho met with warmth bold Godfrey's grafp, 185 

And held him clofe in friendfhip's facred clafp ; 

" Oh welcome friend moft dear: my joy I own, 

** The friend and father greets with love his fon ; 

M Come and behold thy blooming matchlefs bride ; 

^' My heart exults with all a father's pride; 190 

*• Soothe with thy fmiles a timid virgin's fear, 

^* With gentle foftnefs pheck the riling tear; 

^* Hear her confenting lips confirm thy blifs; 

^* And on her cheek imprint AQTe^iop's kifs." 

Rodolpho led th* exulting bridegroom fhro' 195 

The ancient dome, and quickly gave to view 
His lovely bride ; but yrhp can paint her form ? 
What eye could gaze and not with tranfport warm? 
A robe of fpotlefs white in airy fold, 

Clung round her limbs and ^v'ry beauty told; 200 

A veft that rival'd t^e bright lilac's glow, 
In light feftoQn ^K^ldLy'd her neck of fpow; 
Her ftep onited dignity and grace, 

m 

Whilft rofy bluJbes npantled on her face; 

In tones melodipus ffv^eetly flow'd Jicr voice, 205 

That Gods thepaXelye^ might envy Godfrey's choice» 
Such was his pee;:lefjs bride; her peniive eye 
She raif'd benignant, as their fteps .^rew nigh; 
Rodolpho clafp'd in .extapy his child. 

And kifs'd her cheek as flie on .Godfrey fmil'd. sio 
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" Behold my father, at thy feet I kneel; 
*' And a(k thy lips my vows of love to feal; 
** Here is my hand, join Godfrey's ftrait to mine, 
** And let the gift if valu'd ought, he thine: 
*• For Godfrey knows my heart with Albert brave, 215 

" Is firmly fix'd, and hovers round his grave : 
V Oft will the figh heave from my burfting foul, 
" Oft will my flowing tears in torrents roll; 
'* Yet dill he muft not chide, nor harfhly frown, 
*« The heart's afiFe£tions, virtue 'tis to own; t%0 . 

" But when the nuptial vow my lips fhall bind,. 
*' To Godfrey will I fhew atttention kind; 
** Give ev'ry comfort that my foul can give^ 
** And fliew for Godfrey only that I live; 

•• If ficknefs e'er fhall throw her morbid veil 225, 

*• O'er his wan frame, my hand alone ihall heal; 
•* Watch thro' the nightly hours with tender care, 
•* Until bright Health returns her image fair; 
** Then will I raife to Heav'n my grateful eyes, 
*' Whilft my full heart, with fervent thanks fhall rife; 230, 
** This is the off'ring Duty kneeling brings, 
•' And to its theme my foul Ihall tune its firings; 
** 'Tis Truth that prompts my lips and candid tells, 
•• On whom my foul's affe£lion fondly dwells ; ^ ' 

** What Duty aflcs, my mind (hall freely give, 235 

" For Godfrey only henceforth will I live; 
" If he this boon accept, my plighted hand, 
«* Awaits the badge that marks the nuptial band ; 
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** But fhould he fcorn the gift, with fmile henign, 

** 111 own the heart of peace again as mine," 24P 

Oh fex, who win not by deceitful wiles, 
But meltinj; foftnefs, and attra£live fmiles! 
Why boafts the tyrant man his mighty powV, 
When beauty comes, the vifion of an hour ? 
Seek the true way to tame this defpot bold, 245 

And ufe the means by ancient poets told, 
In mildnefs let your honied accents roll, 
Reflefling true the calmnefs of your foul ; 
Ne'er with decided voice give judgment (trong. 
But court inftru6lion with perfuafive tongue; 253 

When danger threatens, and proud man is near, 
Fly to his arms and court proteQion there; 
If he denies you when you foft complain, 
Own only then, a woman's charms are vain. 

Godfrey fubdu'd, o'er lovely Agnes hung, 255 

And heard enchanted her bewitching tongue; 
Prefs'd to his heart this fweetly blooming rofe, 
Whilft love hulh'd ev'ry care in fweet repofe. 

The banquet ferv'd, the minflrel's chanting note, 
Caus'd liquid harmony in air to float ; 260 

The joyous harp with loud refounding twang, 
The val'rous deeds of fallen heroes fang; 
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Then in ftveet murmurs brcath*d the plaintive flute, 

Whilft virgins tun'd to Love ahd Joy the lute; 

The banquet o'er, the vaffals ftrew'd the way, 265 

With tv'ry flow'r from Nature's garden gay ; 

To that proud temple where with fervent zeal, 

Agnes her vows to Godfrey firm fhould feal; 

The damfels cloth'd in white led firft the throng, 

And chanted Hymen's raptures in their fong; a.70 

Then came fair Agnes, like th' imperial crown, 

The garden's pride; the tear ran trickling down 

Her lovely face; whilft e'en her clouded brow, 

Gain'd double int'reft from her bofom's fnow* 

Enchanting Mem'ry to pad periods flies, ^^ 

Her track too oft we mark with brimful tyt^^ 
Trace back thofe fcenes when fmiles would joy to ftray. 
E'en thro' the veil that hid the future day.; 
Then will the tear with bled fenfation fpring, 
Perch on the moiften'd lid, and fwiftly wing $8o 

An happy exile from th' o'er loaded bread. 
That has forgotten long the name of red : 
Such were the pearls that dimm'd fair Agnes' orb; 
Such were the thoughts that did her mind abforb ; 
They rofe not at the prefent forrow felt, 285 

On joys long vanifh'd, mem'ry fondly dwelt. 

Enraptur'd Godfrey claim'd the trembling fair, 
And by attention hufti'd each rifing care; 

Conduced 
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Conduced to the altar's foot his bride, 

And ftood th' exulting bridegroom by her fide; 290 

Arranged in order, the furrounding throng, 

Hail'd the chafle founds ' that ' from the abbot's tongue, 

In hallow'd accents flow'd; with fervent real, 

The holy father bad his children kneel; 

When thro' th' echoing dome a footftep's found, 295 

Broke with intrufion on the awe profound; 

But 'who can paint the terror of each brow. 

When in the heighten'd (hades of mental woe : 

Rufli'd haplefs Albert forth with frenzied ftarc, 

And drew the frantic flirick from Agnes fair ? 300 

" My long loft love, oh raife thy drooping head, 
*< Alas ! is Albert to thy mem'ry dead ? 
•* It cannot be !"-— he cried, " by falfehood flain, 
•• I come to fliew the tyrant's treach'ry vain; 
•* Here will I claim thy hand, their pow'r defy, 305 

*< So thou but view me thro' mild pity's eye; 
'^ So thou but fmile as in thofe happier hours, 
** When (icknefs woo'd me to fair friendfhip's bow'rs; 
** When by its influence led, without controul, 
" Love pierc'd the mazy pathway to the foul; 310 

** Oh happy period, ne'er to be Iforgot, 
" Not Time's obliterating fpongc can blot 
•^ From my fond heart, thofe days on which too well,* 
**Sad retrofpeClion, does inftinftive dwell." 

" Ill-fated 
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*• Ill-fated youth!" — the weeping Agnes faid, 315 

Report's falfe tongue has long proclaim'd thee dead. 

Too credulous I deem'd the tidings true, 

But now my prompt credulity I rue; 

My lips have not pronounc'd the hallow'd vow, 
** Tis only to thy love, my knees fhall bow ; 320 

** To thee I give my hand, whilft my fond heart, 
** Never from Albert, e'en in thought (hall part ; 
" Oh hear me Godfrey, with attention hear, 
*' Never thy fplendid trappings will I wear; 
" Ne'er could I clofe my cyt$ upon thy breaft, 325 

** Where broken vows, would rob me of my reft," 

" Raffa, foolifli boy ! " impetuous Godfrey cries, 
Whilft ftorms of paflion darted from his eyes; 
*' Releafe her hand, or this avenging fteel, 
'' Shall in thy bofom my fierce vengeance feal. " 330 

Forth from his fide the murd'rous blade he drew 
Whilft Agnes Ihrieking midft th' attendants flew. 
Tearing with violence her flowing veft, 
And bar'd the beauty of her throbbing breaft; 
•' Oh hold thy murd'rous hand" — {bt frantic cri'd, 335 

•* Stop thy fell fword— or drink this purple tide; 
•' Guide here thy hand, and find this conftant heart, 
•• Dig deep and make it from its cell to ftart; 
*' 'Twill fpring with glee at Albert's feet to fly, 
'• Bathe them with crimfon tears, and joy to die — 340 

** Let 
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" Let but my Albert live; — Death's icy hand 
*' Shall waft me fmiling to a happier land. " 

'* Oh lovely pleader, hide thy matchlefs charms, 
" And find thy refuge in thy Albert's arms, 
<' Conceal thy beauty in this faithful breaft, 345 

" Tell mc thy woes, and figh thy foul to reft. " 

As Albert forrowing o'er Agnes hung, 
Hope's foothing accents flowing from his tongue; 
Godfrey enrag'd, raif'd his relentlefs fword. 
Which kept in faith too true it's mafter's word; 350 

O'ercome with rage he gave the death-fraught wounds 
And purple ftreams.imbru'd the hallow'd ground, 

<* Ah me! I fink beneath the murd'rous fteel," 
The haplefs Albert cried,—" no pow'r can. heal — 
** Ah me-— thefe rending pangs — alas I die — 355 

** Bleeding I fall — no friendly fuccour nigh — 
** Farcwel my injur'd love— catch my laft breath, 
" My ej^s are fliaded by the film of death — 
" But e'er my hov'ring foul forfakes this frame — 
" Oh hear me. Peace with all the world proclaim — 360 

" This outftretch'd hand e'en Godfrey's pardon feals — 
** This heart no dire refentment for him feels." 



Lamented youth, forgivenefs mark'd thy fall. 
And rous'd compaflion in the hearts of all^^ 



Ah. 



7a 



Ah tne! e'en valour's breaft would heave with fighs, 365 

And many a tear wouid cloud the warrior's eye$; 

The mifanthrope with fix'd and earned gaze 

Might for a time look on — but e'en the rays 

Of his dry orb would dim, and his flem frown. 

Would in the flowing tear its harQinefs drown, .370 

His uprais'd hand would banifli with difdain 

The bold intruder, turn, and gaze again, 

But once a coward made, o'ercome he flies. 

And e'en his flinty heart at mis'ry fighs, 

Sighs as he fees extended on the floor, 375 

The lovely Agnes crimfon'd with the gore 

That ruih'd from Albert's wound, whofe fault'ring breath 

The near approach declar'd of cruel death : 

The fwoon's dead (lupor over Agnes hung, 

No found of anguifh iflued from her tongue, 380 

Whilft loft Rodolpho frantic with defpair, 

Tore with his wretched hands his hoary hair; 

How great the pangs, oh Godffey, thou muft feel, 

When Albert pardon'd thy deftroying fleel ! 

How mild the fword that gave the fatal wound, 385 

Compared with Mercy's foft bewitching found 

That fprung from Albert's foul ! — His valfals loud, 

Tlicn Godfrey caiTd, who to his mandate bow'd; 

He bade them ftanch the flowing crimfon tide, 

That iffu'd from the wound, alas how wide ! 3^0 

On the foft litter rais'd his finking frame. 

And caird on Albert's long-forgotten name ; 

Repentance 
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Repentance trae, bis bofom feem'd to fill, 

For the pall years of perfecuting ill. 

Thro' which with pow'r oppreflive he had frown'di 395 

And ev'ry kindred claim had long difown'd ; 

The vaflals bore him to bold Godfrey^s dome. 

And welcom'd bleeding Albert to his home. 

Rodolpbo's trembling frame bent o'er his child. 
And Gratitude his tongue of words begail'd . 400 

When Agnes fair unclos'd her heav'nly eyes> 
And fpeech returning, loud on Albert cries ; 
Rodolpho rais'd her ftom the pavement cold. 
The marble ftain'd, a tale moft dreadful told; 
•* Dig deep," flie cried, "Oh dig my haplefs grave, 405 

Try not with kindnefs falfe my life to favc; 

Oh precious drops that from the conftant heart 

Of my loft Albert flow'd — tho* the keen fmart, 

Of rending anguifli, at this hour I feel, 
" 'Tis at thy fight alone my foul fliall fteal 410 

** A glimpfe of future peace ; this bloody veft, 

I'll prefs forever to my faithful breaft. 

The only pillow which my aching head, 
" Shall wifli to covet for my wretched bed; 
^* My only dear companion in the day, 415 

" As thro* life's melancholy fcenes I ftray 
*^ And when kind Heav'n fliall foothe my foul to peace, 
<< When pain and pleafure equally fliall ceafe; 

L •• Albert's 
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*' Albert's lov'd heart in union blell with mine^ 

*< Shall 'midft celeflial fpirits conftant ihine/' 4520 

Alas ! thus ends the vifionary dream. 
Of unfufpefling youth ! alas this theme 
Mud fwell with tears the hoaiy fage's eye, 
And o'er frail mortals make him heave a figh; 
Does the fond heart acknowledge friendfhip's pow'r, 42^ 

Hoping for comfort in the adverfe hour; 
Where is the tongue that will not feign the talei^ 
That bears foul (lander on each- paffing gale ? 
Whilft dark fufpicion lifts her murd'rous knife^. 
And aims a fecret blow at Friendihip's life;. 430 

Divides thofe. bonds that once in union bleft, 
Link'd with the mutual wifh each kindred bread. 
Where can we 'fcapc pale Envy's tainted breath;. 
That refls not eafy till the (haft of Death 
Sent by her hand, with fure and certain blow 43^ 

Lays in the grave her haplef^ vi£tini low ? 

And thou oh Love, e'en thou more treach'rous art. 
Thou fafcinating fyren of the heart; 
Why doft thou gaze with foftly fwimming eye ? 
Why ufe the witchcraft of the magic figh 440 

With (kill fo true ? — forego thy ruthlefs trade. 
And weep to fee the ruin thou haft made; 
The tears that trembling fill the virgin's eye, 
Do they not fometimes as thou cleav'ft the (ky 

Damp 
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Damp thy elaftic plumes^ and in the air 445 

Sufpend thee o'er the fpot where mooms the fair? 

And cannot her foft bread pierc'd by thy dart. 

Move thy undaunted foul ? — and with the fmart 

Of keen remorfe, wilt thou not draw the fliaft, 

And to the air its flhiv'ring atoms waft? 450 

Oh no, thou veteran in human ill. 

Thou laughing vicw'ft thy flutt'ring arrow's (kill! 

Were our unhappy thoughts doom'd only here 
To ftop, and reft upon this earthly fphere; 
The tide of anguifli ne'er would ceafe to flow, 455 

But fill the meafure up of human woe; 
But when adverfity with heavy hand 
On the bold forehead ftamps her furrow'd brand. 
Sheds on the care-worn breaft her crimfon tears. 
And Mis'ry's child her fanguine liv'ry wears; 460 

Then fweet Religion points beyond the fkies. 
And (miles fupplant the tears that dimm'd our eyes; 
Some heav'nly pow'r bears full upon its wing. 
Pure founds of Peace that blefled angels fing; 
While hopes tranfcendant raife the finking breaft, 465 

Tranfporting fwift our thoughts to endlefs reft« 

Ah me that fuch had been the envy'd ftate 
Of her thefe lines record, but wayward Fate, 
Decreed her mind a trial ftill to bear; 

Agnes the wreath of peace muft never wear. 470 

L 2 Reafon's 
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Reafon's bleft lamp that lights the wavering mind^. 
And Oxows the path Affli£lioa jojrs to find^^ 
That hangs fufpended from Hope's hallow'd hand 
Shedding its rays upon the barren land; 

Perceiv'd the black'ning cloud o£ blank Defpair^ 475. 

Daring prefumptuous to her orb to fteer;. 
Ah me, it nearer came and larger grew. 
And dimm'd its light with thick adheiive dev^. 
Its Strong effulgence fcorning to retire 

Beam'd momentary with more radiant fire; 48a 

Its flame afpiring touch'd pale Frensy's fpark,. 
That fad Defpair hid in her bofom dark ; 
Scorch'd the fair hand, alas, of fmiling Hope» 
And from her fingers burnt the twining loop ; 
In its quick fall extinguifli'd was its light, - 485: 

And weeping Reafon moum'd perpetual night r 
Agnes the moon with filv'ry eye bcheld». 
No cloud in pity did her vot'ry (hield;. 
Her pallid rays ibed frenzy on her brain, 
And vanquifh'd realbn felt her influence vain: 490^ 

Rodolpho fliudder'd when in frantic fpnng, 
She try'd to plmck the ftuds from Heaven's ring; 
And trembled at the fonl-fubdutng found 
Of fweet delirious melody, that drown'd 

The lingering hours in foftly fwim^iing joy, 495 

Proclaiming true her harp was Frenzy's toy; 
For hours flie'd mat with flraw her golden hair, 
Whilft its loofe treffes wanton'd in the air; 

The 
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The bloody veft (h^'d call h^r Albeifi fliroud, 

And fee his gholl in ev'ry flittiqg cIqiuI: 500 

Such was her haplefs ftate, her che^lc grew pale. 

The bolder lily dar'd the rofp to fte^l; 

Her voice with frantic fervour now would tell 

Her forrow loud, and oft th^ iigh would fwell 

With heaving woe her breaft, until defpair, 505 

With ftarting Ihriek, made her clench firm her hair. 

And fling its golden trcflfes to the wind» 

Seeking in, torture faocy'd joy» to todi 

Where now the foft effulgence of that fye. 

That beam'd compaflion ^ the wretch drew nigh ? 510 

Alas how changed ! — for hours with tears it dims. 

Or follows thro' the air ih^ bird that fkims; 

Ah me, her look awakes the mind to woe» 

Who could behold her, and the tears net flow ? 

See her lov'd arms, fcoriiing cpnfinement's chain, 515 

Beating her bread for liberty in vainf 

Till her exhaufted limbs with languor fall \ 

Or cling i^x fuccour to the flinty wall ! 

See her with frantic rufli each llranger meet. 

And in idea bathe her Albert's feet 520 

With faftly flowing tears, then call the figb. 

To come with ambient gales, and blow thenir dry». 

With joy the flow 'ret that in wildnefs grows. 

We ihottld have pluck'd, had we ne'er feen the rofe; 

The 
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The daify meek had been our fav'rite child, 525 

Had ne'er the jafmine flung its fragrance wild; 
Come then oh mortal on the maniac gaze ; 
Come and behold Reafon's expiring rays ; 
See the diftraded maid by virtue warm'd, 
Of its bled fhield and weapons quite difarm'd ; 530 

Hear her accufing voice herfelf arraign. 
With evVy vice humanity can (lain ; 
See her with hollow eye in terror fhrink, 
Whilft her foot trembles on the fummit's brink : 
Hear but the maniac's voice relate the woe 535 

Of lifelefs bards, whofe lines have ceas'd to flow. 
With fad propriety hear him relate. 
Each woe attendant on the maniac's fate; 
Then, when thou think'ft that fenfe again does gleam, 
Thou hear'ft with fear appal'd, his frantic fcream : 540 

Oh then if thou baft felt dire hunger's fang, 
If thou haft felt ingratitude's keen pang; 
If thou haft weeping pomler'd o'er the tomb, 
That feal'd thy heart's fond pledges in their bloom. 
E'en if the proftitute clofe-clinging, wild, 545 

Should make thee to thy bofom clafp thy child; 
E'en then — fall on thy knees and let Heav'ns ear 
Thy pray'r of tbankfulnefs indulgent hear. 
For hark — the chain clanks loud the maniac's doom, 
And the fierce fliriek proclaims no early tomb* 550 

Attentive 
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Attentive Nature mark'd Time's fwift career^ 
And winter clos'd 'the quick revolving year ; 
Rodolpho leaning o'er his wafted child, 
Hail'd the chill blaft that whiftled o'er the wild ; 
It feem'd in unifon with him to mourn, 555 

It feem'd to chant the dirge o'er Agnes* urn; * 
Ah me ! fweet maid, foon will thy forrow's end. 
Soon will the willow o'er thy aihes bend, 
Expiring Nature gives her laft embrace. 

Points to the grave and (hows thy refting place* 560 

In winter*is reign when with induft'rous hand, 
Froft o'er the foreft waves her myftic wand, 
Weaving her filver leaves upon each bough. 
Changing to fairy forms the fallen fnow ; 

In this drear feafon Agnes clos'd her eyes, 565 

Nature o'ercome, fcarce heav'd in broken fighs ; 
The weeping mourners round her pallid couch. 
No longer fear'd her frantic frame to touch ; 
Cold were the feet that once in airy fpring. 
Would join with glee the dance in fairy ring; 570 

Her fingers hung with livid blue ting'd deep^ 
And all her forrows wrapt in folemn fleep ; 
The film of Death obfcur'd her vacant eye, 
The ruftling wind proclaim'd his arrow nigh ; 
At the bleft found, once more her hands (he clafp'd^ 575 

The bloody veft with frantic force flie grafp'd; 
^^ Come friendly cloud that wraps the fickly moon, 
" Cling round this frame and tell where Albert's gone — 

" See— 



8o 



" Sec — fee he comei-^aMl beckons mc airay^— 

'' Oh waft me, Albert, to the realms of day ! 580 

** He fmiles — he fmiles^-^no gaping wound I fpy, 

•' But Pity '5 dew dmp trembles in his eye— 

•* On me — on me it drops*— my pulfe is calm«^ 

*, My poor, cold» icy heait^ now feels its balm-— 

" Farewel — ^farewel to all^ long adieu !— • 585 

•' I fly my love, on wiiigs of Truth to you." 

Thefe the lad words that trembled on her tonguei 

"Whilft on her brow, Death's dewy vapour hung; 

His finewy arms clung round this flow'ret fair, 

And with'ring beauty drew from him a tear. 590 

Oh cruel Death ! why crop in playful fport 
The op'ning bud to grace thy difmal court ? 
Oh ceafe barbarian, from experience learn 
That flow'rs tho' bright, will wither round ihy urn. 

Ah me! I plead in vain; with ruthlefs fpoil, 595 

Nor youth, nor beauty, can his ravage foil; 
He crops the infant in its op'ning bloom, 
And e'en, o'er manhood firm, ere£bs the tomb. 
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*' ^/AN this be human life?" the father eriet^ 

When loft to hope he hears the dying fighs 

Of his departing chUd.— ** Can this be life ?" 

Kirlainit the halbaad nwfing o'er his wife, 
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Who (hroudcdlies upon the mournful bier, 5 

Where kneeling friendfhip pours her fruitlefs tear; 

Whrlft fondly to hi$ heart he holds that child^ 

Whofe haplefs birth its parent's life beguil'd : 

Alas! too true it is: — ^but mortal hulh, 

And to thy cheek, oh call, contrition's blufih; lO- 

Life's thorny path may caufe thy feet to bleed, 

Still trace the road, by deftiny decreed; 

Tho' purling ftreams refufe to meet thy eye. 

And barren wades prcfent no hovel nigh 

When quite o'ercome thy tott'ring footfteps tell, 1.5 

That on the earth thy finking frame muft dwell ; 

And when extinguifh'd feem life's fmother'd fircs^ 

Jind drooping Nature languidly retires; 

Raife thy full eye to Heav'n, a nymph in grey,. 

Smiles in thy face and wipes the tear away ; ao ^ 

Meekly to earth, fhe joyful deigns to ftoop. 

And bathes thy temples with the dfew oF Hope ; 

Spite of thy tatters, feel her clafp thy form. 

Her mantle fliields thee from the pelting ftorm; 

See on h^r breaft Ihe foft reclines thy head 25; 

And makes her bofom thy luxurious bed; 

** Cheer, mortal,, cheer;" the heav'nly being cries, 

** Religion views thee from her kindred fliies ; 

*' Oft to this realm I come to bind the wound; 

'* Of virtue, finking fricndlcfs to the ground; 30 

'* I heal the crimfori gafli tho' wide and deep, 

'* I lull misfortune with my opiate fleep; 

'' My 
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'* My duty 'tis to cheer man's drooping frame, 
" And whifper in his ear Religion's name; 
*< When the poor feaman finking in the main, 
" Calls on his wife and children dear in vain, 
*' E'en then, Defpair ne'er chills his heating breaft, 
<* He fends a pray'r to Heav'n, and finks to reft," 
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Oh fweet enchantrefs, how my bofom glows, 
When from thy (nowy breaft, thou pluck'ft the rofe. 
That lovely rofe which blooms without a thorn. 
To place it next the mortal's heart forlorn; 
Tis thou, who bidft the flowing tear to ceafe. 
Who footh'ft the aching heart, and giv'ft it peace; 
To man, mild refignation 's by thee giv'n. 
The fweetefl comfort of indulgent Heav'n, 
And whilft thou foftly footh'ft the finking frame. 
His foul rejoices in thy hallow'd flame. 
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Long on the bed c^ fickneCi Albert pin'd. 

Nor knew that Agnes had her life refign'd; 

Pale was his cheek, where once in fweet repofe, 

Unrival'd bloom'd the glowing damaflc rofe; 

Dim were the rays that once with ardour bold. 

Had thro' his cyes^ his heart's fenfations told; 

Languid the voice that once could honour plead. 
That once could tell the hero's warlike deed 

With accents loud; alas his feeble voice 

No longer wak'd the happy to rejoice; 

Ma 
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But Health re(lor*d at length this fading AowV, 
And o'er his form brMth'd her ambrofial pow'r. 60 

Youth join'd with ftrength oft mocks the yawmng g^ve> 
And from ftern Dealh the drooping foul can fave. 

Repentant Godfrey, over Albert kutrg, 
His accents now no more to wrath were ftrung, 
Affedlion's fun-heam cheer'4 the dreary day, 6^ 

And Pity'$ watcblight wone tihe night away. 
Oft on his wound wcHild Albert penlive look, 
Pond'ring the page of memory's moQirnful book, 
A tear too oft the charadcrs would ftain. 

And o'er the whole diffufe its tindur'd vein; ^o 

But fpite of all, Health on young Albert fmil'd,. 
And from his cheek difpell'd the lily wild. 
On her own lips her fingera quick :flie preft^ 
And faw reflefled their vermilion gn^ft. 

She flew delighted with the crimfon dew, 75 

And fprinkled beauty's tint of rofy hue 
On Albert's cheek, where penfively had flray'd 
Each pallid flow'r that blooms beneath the glade: 
So oft when Winter with his forrow*d brow, 
Fringes the woodland with his cryftal fnow, 8a 

With joy we view the fnow-drop's penfive head, ' 
When firft it rifes from its froaen bed. 
Of all its rigours Winter it difarms, 
And (lands unrival'd in its virgin charms ; 

The 
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The violet woos it as a beauteous bride, 85 

And fprings in fw^eetell fragrance by its fide. 
Their loves congenial, bribe the zephyr mild, 
To hail the primrofe as their firft-born child. 

Godfrey one morn to Albert anxious hies, 
And fmiles with joy, as Health's foft blufli he fpies ; 90 

But ftill the dreadful tale,- alas, mud come. 
When his fad ear mud learn loft Agnes* doom : 
** Arm ftout thy heart, fond youth," bold Godfrey cried, 
** To drink the bitter draught of forrow's tide ; 
•' Fix not thy thoughts on this terrcftrial fphere, 95 

** Nor joy, nor peace, await the mortal here, 
But to the realms beyond thofe azure (kies, 
Tranfport thy wilhes, raife thy fappliant eyes ; 
Invoke the pow'r benign to foothe thy mind. 
And let thy pray'rs implore his aid to bind ico 

Thy wounded peace ; for Agnes' fainted form, 
DefieS' the tempeft of the earthly ftorm ; 
'* E'en now perhaps (he hears me tell the tale, 
*' And fends thee tomfort on the paffing gale ; 
** Perchance yon dove that floats upon the air, 105 

** May in her note thy Agnes' bleffing bear: 
** With frantic fpring fhe flew to fnatch the cloud, 
" That wrapp'd her Albert in its filver Ihroud; 
** Tho* Frenzy rul'd her with defpotic fway. 

Thy name ftic made the herald of each day, 110 
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" Thy name (he made her vcfpcr's condant hymn, 

*• Thy name fhe whifper'd when her eyes were dim; 

** But now, fhe peaceful fleeps ; — her woe is o'er, 

'' And Agnes thou (halt fondly clafp no more : 

** Oh Albert, roufe thy mind, let not thy grief 115 

** Refufe all comfort, and defpife relief ; 

** Let calm compofure mark each future hour, 

** And may thy heart feel refignation's pow'r." 

With ftart convuls'd the wretched Albert groan'd, 

And in thefe terms his haplefs Agnes mourn'd; lao 

Oh! art thou gone! thou fuff'iing angel fay. 

Does the cold tomb enfhrine thy hallow'd clay ? 

Does the pale (hroud encircling wrap thy form ? 

And is thy faithful breaft no longer warm ? 

Ah haplefs maid! Ill feek thy moQy bed, 125 

111 kifs the turf that hides thy honour'd head; 

At thy co]d feet the willow fad (hall mourn, 

[ " And my fafl-flowing tears (hall fill thy urn; 

The primrofe^ o'er thy bofom foft (hall wave. 

And penfive fnow-drops fringe thy filent grave : 1 30 

** 111 woo the turtle to thy hallow'd (hrine, 

" Her grief (hall flow in unifon with mine. 

** Enthufiaftic fancy paints the morn, 

*• When pearls of fnow had cryftalized the thorn, 

•* When the fad minflrels with their mournful lay 135 

*' Chanted the requiem o'er thy mould'ring clay; 

*' I fee 
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" I fee the throng by true affedion led, 
" Pond'ring with anguifh o'er thy icy bed ; 
** Parental love, the magnet of the train, 
" Follows the bier, and ftrikes his mad'ning brain; 
** Friendfhip with fmoth'rihg kerchief vainly feeks, 
" To hide the tears that trickle down her cheeks; 
** And yet^ oh honour'd fhade, no friendly found, 
" E'er caird thy Albert to the hallow'd ground; 
*^ Blefs'd had I been, if on that mournful day, 
*« When ficknefs parch'd me with her fev'rifh ray, 
" I could have clafp'd once more my Agnes dear, 
^' And o'er her alhes fhed one parting tear." 
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So fpake the lucklefs youth, his aching bearti 
Felt to the core, affli£lion's keeneft fmart; 
But Time's fmooth progrefs calms the tortur'd mind^ 
His aid benign, the mental woe can bind, 
£'en when perhaps the tear with conftant flow 
Seems deftin'd on the moiften'd lid to grow. 
Sweet Fancy with her mild delufive pow'r 
Would check the anguiih of the heavy hour; 
Oft would her foft enchanting pencil trace, 
The foul-fubduing fmile of Agnes' face ; 
' Paint that bewitching hour when gently dole 
AfiFe6tion's dawn upon his raptur'd foul; 
Then in idea would he joyful fee. 
The lifping cherub clinging round his knee. 
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The tuficd grafs would court the paflSng gale 
And check its progrefs to the neigh'bring vale. 
In foftly murm'ring figh« would gently bow. 
To breathe the elegy o'er thofe below ; 
They Deep as found as in yon ftately tomb, 
Whofe fculptur'd marble mocks the cloifter's gloom, 
Reds pompous wealth; that once with haughty pride 
The child of want had boldly dar'd deride; 
Whilll fame in monumental pride could fwell» 
And on his fancied deeds of virtue dwell ^ 
Yet ftill ihe cannot drown the whifpers low 
That from yon aifle in hollow murmurs flow 
Whence the fad parent with expreflive cye&^ 
Marks where in death bis child's feducer lies* 
Here oft the organ caught the lift'ning ear, 
Checked the quick ftep, and drew the lift'ner near; 
The folemn chant would linger on the gale. 
And fill with myftic founds the didant vale: 
Oft in thefe facred haunts would Albert walk. 
And liften to the friar's ballow'd talk, 
Paufe with devotion when his penfive ey«, 
Caught the lov'd image of his Saviour nigh ; 
With rev'rence ponder o'er the mould'ring tomb 
That fhrouded beauty in its ripeft bloom ; 
The young enthufiaft with his lifted hand, 
On his bent knee, would view the promis'd land 
In fancy fweet, till his enraptur'd brcaft, 
Long'd for thofe realms, the manfions of the bleft. 
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Frcqacnt alas^ the pliant mind of youth, 245 

Shrinks on pemfing the daik page of truth : 
Too oft we view in life the fav'rite plan. 
That czpedation told flioold bhfs the man^ 
By fate o'ertum'd, each fairy promife hulh'd. 
And cv'ry fcheme by difappointment cralh'd : 250 

Does honour's voice the youthful fancy pleafe. 
Scorning with fix'd contempt the name <^ eafe; 
Or bold ambition in a nation's caufe. 
Urge the firm youth to plead his country's laws; 
And fhould he find to damp his youthful fire, S55 

That fate denies his ardent foul's defire. 
His drooping mind o'erwhelm'd with fad delpair 
Will Grief's infignia cmuloufly wear: 
And Ihould the fervent youth, whofe fteady gaze. 
Has chofe fome fair, from beauty's varied maze; 260 

Should he, in fancied periods on her breaft. 
Have hulh'd his cares, and footh'd himfelf to refl. 
Should he in fafdnaring Fancy's view 
Have witnefs'd tranfports, exquifite, vih^n true! 
Where flocking round him, were his lifping train, 265 

With . lifted finger Hft'ning to the firain 
Of promis'd joy, from the maternal voice, 
Who foftly bad their little hearts rejoice; 
And fhould the fates with ruffian fury^ dare. 
This long-lov'd image from his foul to tear, 270 

Should they with pow'f opprelfive make him fleer 
Thro* fcenes that mark the warrior's bold career, 
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And rend his heart frpno thofe domeftic tics 

On which fo long he'd fix'd his doating eyes; 

Then mark his fall, he iinka bcoeaUi the blow» ^75 

And fighs for quiet m the gr^ve belorr. 

Such was the (late of Albert, e'en in youth 
Too deeply read in the dark page of truth;: 
On one fad theme his thoughts alone would dwells 
On haplefs Agnes, lov'd, ala> too well; 28^ 

Oft on the margin of the fea^beat fhore, 
Mufing he'd wander, and bis lofs deplore; 
Alas the dews of night» and bcaU of d«jp, 
Witnefs'd the wand'ring Albeit on his way^ 
Not e'en the whirlwind ia its awful form, s95: 

Could ftill the tumult of his netttal Aorm*. 



Behold the monk's looft garb ts> yeft his frs^me,.. 
Behold him lighted by the taper's fiavie 
Pacing the chilly aifles, wken Aogels be<ir 
From forrow's fait 'nog Up the midnight V^Y% 
The dark'ning cowl obfcuxes hi& pallid face^ 
Where traits of age from grief's nsde b^n4 ve trace:* 



Such now was Albert.! ye, whoA^, hofoBK ghiWi 
With thofe (enfatiojis which fmnot ploafnre flow; 
Ye, who with fond Solicitude will fly, 195 

To fcenes where e'er her fairy cood ye i^; 



93 



If in the dance (he fMreeps her rainbow train, 

Or lings th' enchantment of her myftic reign; 

Behold a chief of your feducirtg band, 

Tearing your trophies with his hallow'd hand; 300 

Convinced one chill from pale misfortune's fliore, 

Condemns, your airy forms to fport no more. 

Meantime Rodolpho, (like the aged oak, 

On the lone heath that would the ftorm provoke, 

To reek its fury on its barren top, ^05 

Yielding the woodman but a fcanty crop) 

Traces again the crimfon track of w<fr, 

And courts the dart huri'd from deftru6);fon's car ; 

The hoary warrior fcorns prote£lion*s fliieldP 

And flies defencelefs to the purple field,. 310 

Provokes, to dire revenge the daring foe. 

Who in his bread feels fierce refentment's glow; 

Full many a wound the aged chieftain ftams, 

Till hov'ring life reluflant o'er him reigns ; 

His whiten'd locks o^rfyread with human gore, 31^ 

Would blot bis crimes from Mem'ry faithful {!ore>. 

The woeful fight would make the mortal ican» 

Thro' pity's lenient eye, tht fallen man ! 

O'er the fti£F corfe the friend would drop a tear. 

The foe would figh, and point to valour there». 320 

A change in Godfrey's breaft had' now tranfpir'd. 
To deeds of wrath no more his foul was fir'd ; 

Tho 
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The mild forgivenefs which from Albert's tongue 

So fweetly fell, had chafte repentance fung 

In tones enchanting on his lift'ning ear, 325 

And tho' its found awaken'd many a care 

Springing from unrepented (in ; a gleam 

Of cheering hope reflefted full her beam 

Upon his drooping foul, that pity's deed. 

Might in the eye of Heav'nly mercy plead 330 

Kind, to erafe fome portion of thofe crimes. 

That mark'd the record dark of former times: 

The haplefs beggar now no more was driv'n 

From his wide gate, but bounty kind was giv'n; 

The truant boy, no more with quick'ning pace, 335 

Would flcim the plain to (hun ftern Godfrey's face; 

He wip'd the tear from the poor widow's eye; 

He felt th' influence of the broken figh. 

But hark! the death-bell with its hollow tone. 
Tells that fome mortal feeks the world unknown ; 340 

It ftrikes again — and thrice it meets my car; 
Hail grateful found! thou tcirft contentment 's near: 
Oh curiofity ! thy potent hand, 
Leads the poor pilgrim to the fun'ral band, 
And whilft to HcAv'n afcends his fervent pray'r 345 

The facred dufl will not defpife his tear; 
With quick'ning flep he Broomholme's priory fought, 
Mufing in all the luxury of thought ; 

The 
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The turf-buiIt grave gave him a welcome feat, 

'\Miil(l the long grafs conceal'd his lovr retreat, 350 

Bright pearls of dew ftill trembled on the thorn. 

And weeping harebells mark'd the early mom; 

The care-worn wand'rer view'd death's ravage wide; 

Here flept old age — ^and there, the beauteous bride. 

Their fimple records, told their fimpler tale, 355 

Naming their race, now mailers of yon vale ; 

Of patience ezercis'd thro' lingering pain ^ 

Of latent virtue, blotting vice's fbdn. 

His ruflet fleeve would frequent reach his eye 

As o'er mortality he heav'd a figh : 363 

But fee ! — a length'ning train obfcures the way, 

And hark — the dirge burfts forth its plaintive lay ; 

The lowly bier fupports the day-cold frame, 

^Miilft murm'ring voices breathe forth Albert's name; 

Alas! to yonder new-made grave it fleers, 365 

^Miere forrow tells its eloquence in tears : 

The fexton (kill'd in his experienc'd trade. 

Plants in the earth his fad, relu^nt fpade; 
With heavy heart, be mufes as he ftands. 

And mourns the work. Fate deftines to his hands, 370 

But grief had long held undifputed reign. 

And pale difeafe foon join'd her pallid train. 

For many a month o'er Albert's frame fhe flray'd^ 

Her fecret wiles had blufhing health betray 'd ; 

His wafted limbs proclaim'd the fpoiler ni^h, 3-5 

And told his coming by the filmy eye : 

One 
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One fatal morn the abbot's wiflfal fcan. 

With anxious eye fought Albert in his cUa, 

In vain his eager eye for Albert fought, 

Man's lafl hard talk had Albert then been taught, 380 

The arduous tafk — to die ! — his tott'ring feet, 

Refus'd to bear him to his deftin'd feat. 

On the cold pavement fell bis lifelefs frame. 

His dying accents whifper'd Agnes' name, 

Till flruggling Nature bow'd his pallid head, ^85 

And number'd Albert with the happy dead: 

'Tis All pale corfe now feeks the filent grave ; 

'Tis o'er his tomb the tufted grafs (biU wave. 

Oh child of dilTipation hither come. 

For one half hour mufe o'er young Albert's tomb; 390 

Ponder awhile o'er his untimely grave; 

No earthly pow'r can youth or beauty fave ; 

Then while ye mufe, and mufing, feel your eye 

With flowing forrow fcoroing to be dry, 

Then while ye gaze and fee the crumbling earth, 395 

Shrouding that form that once to love gave birth. 

While as with farrowing ftep, ye flowly turn. 

Bellow mild pity's dew-drop on his urn. 

The confccrated pearl your mind ftiali calm. 

And Albert's mcm'ry in your heart embalm! 400 
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